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MaARGARETTA Counteſs of Rainsford to 
the Honourable Mrs. AkchER. 


FX LACED on the ſummit of happi- 
& p J neſs, from whence proceeds that 
K. heavy oppreſſion under which I 
E ſeem to labour !—uncaſy heart! 
thou art even overloaded with the weight 
of thy own felicity ! look about thee! ſee 
the bleſſings that ſurround thee! ſhake of 
the languor that oppreſles thee ! 


Vor. I. B Deareſt 
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Deareſt madam, how ſtrangely capri- 
cious is my humour! I have no wiſh un- 
ſatisfied ; yet feel a ſenſation like afflic- 
tion, reſtleſs, uneaſy, apprehenſive. The 
earl has been abſent only three weeks, and 
I hear from him often his letters do 
not threaten me with abated love; yet 


methinks, in the ſtile of thoſe I have lately 


received, there wants ſomething of his 


- - uſual unreſervedneſs. Pardon, beſt of 


men! this ungenerous ſuſpicion! you are 
all good ! you are all amiable ! I accuſe my- 
ſelf! Ionly am to blame. 


Lady Emma Chelſea and Sir Edward 

Onſlow are walking yonder——1I go to 
them -my deareſt mother adieu! I 
bluſh at my own weakneſs, and will no 


more appear before you till it is effectual- 
ly corrected. * | 
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LETTER 


To the S4 M . 


AGAIN madam, elate with gladneſs I 


- ſeek your preſence; my doubting 
heart reaſſured, and that heavineſs of which 
I complained diſpelled like the vapours of 
the morning,—neither the powerful force of 
reflection, nor the animated converſation of 
my friends, has brought on me this change 
of humour, my lord! my huſband! my 
Rainsford comes! why was I uneaſy ? why 
apprehenſive ? does he not fly to meet me 
with impatient ardour? has he not dif- 
patched the buſineſs that called him from 
me with almoſt magic expedition ? ſweet 
reflection! how ſoon, how unexpectedly 
he returns. | eke 


One of my lord's attendants haſtened 
on before to give notice of his approach, 
who left him only ten miles from the 
caſtle. Lady Emma and ſir Edward are 


gone to walk in the park; they impor- 
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tuned me to go with them, but I have 
withſtood their intreaties—great as I feel 
my preſent happhheſs, I feel it capable of 
addition, from your participation, —a mi- 
ſer has no greater pleaſure than counting 
over the ſums he has amaſſed. I confeſs 
myſelf a miſer—rich even to profuſion 1 
contetfplate on my poſſeſſions, and am 
loſt i&xulting tranſports—where is the 
favoured mortal who can boaſt ſuch a 
mother, ſuch a huſband, ſuch fiſters, ſuch 
a friend as mine? Wonder not that I 

place amongſt my brighteſt gems the 
friendſhip of Sir Edward Onſlow. It was 
my lord's commands, when he firſt intro- 
duced him to me, that I ſhould love him 
as a brother—to tell you, madam, that 
he is the dear the boſom friend of my 
Rainsford, paints him in the ſtrongeſt co- 
lours, wiſe, beneficent,  humane—to tell 
ou he is a favourite of Lady Emma, 
ſpeaks him polite, lively, entertaining; to 
ſay he is held in the ſame favourable light 
by our ſex in general, ſpeaks him gallant, 
handſome, courteous, if cowards fear 


him, he muſt be brave; if the indigent 
revere him, he muſt be generous; if I 
eſteem him he muſt be virtuous: I could 
not eſteem, as I do Sir Edward, a bold, a 
deſigning, or a vicious man— when I ſay 


he is a favourite of Lady Emma, I mean 
| no- 


W CS: 
nothing more than that ſne has eyes, and 
cannot avoid ſeeing he is amiable. 


Sir Edward is the eldeſt of ſeven ſons, 
the ſecond a lieutenant colonel, married, 
and now at Gibraltar; the third commands 
a ſhip of war; the fourth is a captain in 
the ſame regiment with his brother; the 
other three are at Weſtminſter ſchool, 
and not one of thoſe ſix but are under pe- 
cuniary as well as tender obligations to Sir 


Edward. 


Eight o'clock and my Lord not come! 
heaven grant no- accident retards him 
perhaps he ſtays on the road for refreſh- 
ment—yet ſo near the caſtle!—only ten 
miles ſhort of it when the ſervant left 
him! he knows not my impatience | ima- 
gination can form no idea of it! too too 
flow will move the hand of time till I again 
behold the lord of my wiſhes. Hope, fear, 
and expectation ſo much perplex me, that 
I will try to turn my thoughts on a ſubject 
leſs intereſting, and yet but too much ſo, 
alas! poor indiſcreet Nancy Saxby ! you 
ſay, madam, ſince ſhe came to you, ſhe 
ſeems thoroughly aſhamed of her miſcon- 
duct; indeed had I not believed her a very 
Magdalen in her penitence, rather than ſe- 
cure her an aſylum in your houſe, my 
lord ſhould have been acquainted with her 
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imprudence, what would have been the 
conſequence? He reſigned his truſt, ſhe 
flung herſelf into the arms of a footman— 
wretched gir}! what ſpeed was ſhe making 
towards deſtruction! how ſoon would ſhe. 
have reached the goal, had not the fellow's 
vanity timely diſcovered the intrigue. 


My. lord will certainly enquire for his 
ward as ſoon as he has received my firſt 
welcome; I am prepared, and ſhall tell 
him ſhe is with you, though not on what 
occaſion. 


You know, my dear madam, George is 
the favourite and particular ſervant of my 
lord; how then in his abſence can I venture 


to diſmiſs him without declaring for what 


offence? Lady Emma, who knew the whole 
affair, adviſes me to continue him till her 


brother's return. She ſays it will not only 


be the means of concealing Nancy's ſhame- 
ful wickedneſs, but perhaps prevent the 
completion of her ruin: idleneſs, ſne juſtly 
obſerves, might put it into his head to mo- 
leſt the poor ſilly girl, though placed un- 
der fo revered a ſanction. Nature has en- 
dowed him with ſome talents above the 
vulgar; at his pen he is amazingly clever, 
and often ſerves the earl in quality of ama- 
nuenſis; but, notwithſtanding he finds the 


means of making himſelf uſeful, I hope very 
| | ſpeedily 


E 

ſpeedily to get him removed from the caſtle 
without ſuſpicion—if at his diſmiſſion, Nan- 
cy's virtue is not ſufficiently guarded againſt 
his arts, nothing can ſave her from the 
fate to which ſhe hurries. How ſtrange is 
it that her father ſhould take ſo little care 
of this, his only child's education; a ne- 
glect which my lord has often aſſured me, 

roceeded more from indolence than want 
of underſtanding. He loved him on account 
of ſome trivial favours received in the life- 
time of the late earl; his gratitude is bound- 
leſs, and ſince the death of Mr. Saxby, he 
has looked upon himſelf rather as the fa- 
ther than the guardian of his daughter. I 
hear lady Emma below ; ſhe enquires if her 
brother is arrived: if ſhe is ſo impatient, 
what then muſt be my impatience? Her 


ladyſhip knocks at my cloſet door; inſtant- *- 


ly, my charming ſiſter ſhall it gpen to you. 
Nine o'clock, and my lord not come! Lady 
Emma leaves me to diſpatch a ſervant. 
Ah! I am full of apprehenſion; what'can 
detain him? only ten miles. Deareſt ma- 
dam, I quit you abruptly : my lord is this 
moment arrived; I go. with open arms to 
receive him. | 
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LETTER II. 


To the Same, 


TNEAR madam, I am ftrangely alarm- 
ed! Should my lord have diſcovered 


the imprudence of his ward, what will be- 


come of me for concealing it from him ! 
Is it poſſible the filly creature can have 
betrayed herſelf to him in the late three 
days he pafled at her aſylum? No! 
ſuch a ſuſpicion would be abſurd : from 
whom then can he have learnt her miſ- 
conduct? Perhaps he is ignorant of it; 
perhaps I miſtook his meaning; I hope I 
did. However, madam, let me tell you 
what it is that hath fluttered my ſpirits to 
a degree which I ſhall not ſoon recover. 


My lord came to me juſt now with a 
kind of gloomineſs on his countenance, 
which I have never before obſerved in the 
whole ſeaſon of my felicity, But ereT 
proceed with this interview, I muſt relate 
a circumſtance that did not eſeape me 


without ſome uneaſineſs; it was this: Laſt 
night 


Las 
night, on his arrival, I thought he met not 
my endearments, or the careſſes of his 
ſiſter and his friend with his aceuſtomed 
warmth. We had. ſcarce enjoyed his pre- 
ſence a moment, (at leaſt to me it ſeemed 
but as a moment) when he complained of 
fatigue, and retired to his apartment, re- 
fuſing all refreſhment, and deſiring we 
would excuſe his indiſpoſition, which made 
him unfit for company. I offered to attend 
him, but he ſaid he would by no means 
ſuffer me to leave Sir Edward and lady 
Emma. They were ſo gqgd to withdraw 
at an early hour; and as don as I found 
myſelf at liberty, I haſtened to my lord, 
who was fallen into a ſweet ſleep; and by 
the caution I obſerved, his repoſe was not 
interrupted. 5 | 


Awakened by the firſt dawning of-light, 
I ſtole gently from his arms; and having 
put on my clothes, ſlid ſoftly to my cloſet, 
Thad juſt taken up my pen, when he came 
in quite unexpectedly; his brow was cloud- 
ed, his air reſerved, and his return to my 
affectionate enquiries after his health, 
broken and heſitating. He placed him- 
ſelf by me, and aſked coolly, to whom I 
had been dedicating thoſe moments of 
which he had been deprived? I told him, 
my intention was to have communicated 
to my mother, how happy his return had 

| 5 made 
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made me; but now that I could enjoy his 
lordſhip's converſation, 1 ſhould lay aſide 
my deſign for a moment that could not fo 
pleaſingly be filled up. He made me no 
reply; but throwing one hand careleſsly 
over the back of my chairS®withdrew the 
other from mine, with a look fo like in- 
difference, that for a moment it ſtartled 
me, yet the very next, I ſilently chid my- 
ſelf for ſuſpecting the leaſt abatement of 
that tenderneſs, ſo long, ſo well approved. 
Again I took his hand, and began to prattle 
of a thouſand fytle matters which I recol- 
lected to have paſſed in his abſence ; for 
when in converſation with thoſe we love, 
the moſt trivial will appear of importance. 
Amongſt other things, I caſually mention- 
ed the permiſſion I had given Miſs Saxby 
to paſs ſome months with you. I watch- 
ed his countenance as I ſpoke, and was 
grealy ſhocked to ſee the ſudden paſſion 
by which he ſeemed agitated. I ſhall be 
unhappy, my lord, (ſaid I with emotion) 
if I have taken a liberty of which you diſ- 
approve :- is it poſſible I can have offended 
you, by complying with your ward's re- 
queſt! As I faid this, there darted from 
his benign eye a flaſh of terrifying reſent- 
ment, which filled me with exceſſive hor- 
ror ; and falling back in my chair, I ex- 
claimed, What can I have done, my lord, 


to draw on me this unkind filence, thoſe 
looks 
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1 
looks of killing diſpleaſure? My ſenſibility 
ſoftened him, or elſe his anger was riſen to 
this frightful magnitude, partly by the 
force of my own fears: be that as it may, 
I was ſoon reſtored to my former ſere- 


nity, by the moſt” tender and paſſionate 


ſoothings. 
| _ 4447] 
] ventured once more to repeat my hope; 
that I had not greatly diſpleaſed him; 
adding, I had many reaſons why I thought 
a viſit to my mother not at all improper 
for Miſs Saxby; Again I thought his re- 
ply given in terms too ambiguous' for our 
ſecurity. If (ſaid he) and there ſtopped, 
looking at me as though he would have 
glanced through my very ſoul, if you have 
given this proof of your indulgence to my 
ward from no other motive than what you 


profeſs to me; if you yielded only to her 


deſire of attending our beloved mother, 
why ſhould you fear my diſpleaſure? Can 
you doubt, my lord, returned I, hefitating— 
No, no, interrupted he, preſſing me to his 


boſom, I do not doubt my Margaretta 
- my deareſt Margaretta never, never can 


deceive her Rainsford: Alas! I had de- 
ceived him; I was too conſcious' that I 
had, and my face glowed with confuſion ; 
happily my lord did not augment it by 


obſeryation. 


It 


& 3; * 2% 
It was in this interview that he men- 
tioned to me the three happy days he ſtole 
from his affairs, to ſpend with you at Row- 
Park; and told me alſo of your and my 
dear Fanny's ſurprize at his unexpected 
| preſence We paſſed a moſt delightful 
our together, after which he left me to 
purſue my firſt intention, bidding me ſay 
a thouſand tender things for him to his re- 
vered mother and amiable faſter, but not a 
word of Miſs Saxby. He certainly has 
received a hint from ſomebody; if he is a 
ſtranger to her folly, from whence pro- 
eceded his unaccountable diſpleaſure ? Was 
there not ſomething exceedingly myſteri- 
eus in his behaviour? Perhaps he thought 
me too laviſh of that power with which I 
was intruſted; perhaps he expected to 
have been conſulted, before I preſumed to 
have granted Nancy's requeſt: it is poſ- 
ſihle this might occaſion his reſentment: 
but ah, madam! ſhould this really be the 
caſe, ſhould he be angry for a trifle like 
this, what has imbittered the ſweeteſt diſ- 
_ poſition ever man poſſeſſed ? Muſt I not ex- 
pect an envious cloud will often obſcure 
my brighter proſpects? Well, if it ſhould 
ſo happen, I will patiently ſubmit; nay, 


1 | i even then, may I not be happier than num- 


bers of my ſex who are infinitely more de- 
ſerving? My lord cannot, will not, be pre- 
meditately unkind. 

Aſſure 


I 13 J 

Aſſure Miſs Saxby, my dear mother, 
that as long as ſhe deſerves your protec- 
tion, ſne may depend on mine, and alſo on 
lady Emma's profound ſecrecy. A letter 
is this moment brought to me from that 
unfortunate, I hope I may add, reformed 
girl: I incloſe it, as I ſuppoſe ſhe has not 
had the confidence to conſult you on it, the 
contents being confeſſional. -1 hope it is 
with a ſincere abhorrence of them that ſhe 
relates the circumſtances of her di 0. 
O! that ſo young a creature ſhould be ſo 
deſigning! fo amazingly artful ! Her letter 
is really pathetic; her remorſe touches me; 
I repeat my hope, that ſhe may no be in- 
fincere. | ©4357 ? 


Lady Emma ſummonſes me to break- 
faſt; ſhe tells me the gentlemen are im- 
patient; but adds, Don't hurry yourſelf, 
my dear fiſter, let them wait, let them taſte 
diſappointment; it is the only method we 
have of taming their lordly ſpirits. Ah! 
lady Emma, what charming gaiety is your's! 
—Adieu, my deareſt mother, | 


LETTER 


_ ſpotleſs paper; could 
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LETTER Iv. 


© 


Miſs SAXBY to MaxcartrrTa Counteſs 
of Rainsford, incloſed in the preceding. 


Honoured Madam, 


C OVERED with confuſion, I fall at 
your Ladyſhip's feet, to confeſs the 
circumſtances of that unhappy affair, 
which has brought me on the very brink 
of infamy. Unworthy as I am to approach 
you, madam, I will not preſume to ad- 
dreſs you, but as a penitent criminal to a 
judge who is all mercy and forgiveneſs. 
Ah, my lady ! could you ſee with what 
bluſhing confuſion my eyes are caſt on this 
u ſee the trem- 
bling agitation of my fingers whilſt I pol - 
Jute it with my pen; could you ſee the 
 ſelf-torment I ſuſtain, you would, I know 
| 20 would, pity me! But dare I complain? 
orgive this boldneſs, madam, and ſuffer 
me to proceed with my confeſſion. 


Vnfortunate in the early loſs of my mo- 
ther: in an education unfortunate, alas 
what. 
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„ 
what has been the conſequence? I mean 
not to reflect on my father's memory, or 


to extenuate my offence, but to ſhew your 


ladyſhip how far I was initiated in ahject 
meanneſs before your lord removed me to 


the caſtle, where the moſt improving ex- 


amples came too late: I beheld, admired, 
but could not imitate them, -+ + 5 


Unhappily for me, my father was of a 
temper ſo very ſedentary, that after the 
death of my mother, he ſecluded himſelf 
altogether from the world; and taking me 
from ſchool at thirteen, made me a ſharer 
in his retirement, the firſt ſtep to my un- 
doing a 2: 22180 


This kind of ſolitude, for along time, was 
inſufferable to me; and having ſomething 
of levity in my difpoſition, I became inti- 
mate with the menials of our family: their 
converſation grew ' habitual ; and what I 
had for ſome time conſidered as a hardſhip, 
ſoon wore the face of choice and inclinati- 
on: I no longer repined at being debarred 
going abroad, or bringing company home; 
nay, when accident threw me amongſt 


people of equal, or ſuperior rank with my 


own, I bluſh to ſay, their preſence always 
made me uneaſy, I looked on rational con- 
verſation as a toil; and to repay myſelf for 


the tedious moments ſo paſſed, flew to my 


father's 


( 16 ] ; 

father's ſervants for relaxation and amuſe- 
ment. One of the females received the ad- 
dreſſes of a young man in the neighbour- 
hood, and his brother, through their con- 
ee was introduced to me. Need 1 
tell your ladyſhip, this was the hateful, 
deteſted 2 at whoſe name 1 _ 


ever ſhudder. 


The fellow was tolerable in his perſon, 
inſinuating in his manners: I was feduced 
to an inexcuſable weakneſs; and, wretch 
that I am, ſuffered him to talk io me of 
wwe without „ e | 


1 faid 1 wank: confeſs 1 I will 
_ confeſs all; but dear, dear lady, keep it 
from my guardian, or I am ruined. _ 


Our houſhold. ſteward, the 5 50 Ln 


fay, only honeft ſervant my father had a- 
bout him, on ſome pretended fault, I got 
diſcharged; and concluded my artifice, 


by eſtabliſhing in his place the wretch I 
had received as my lover. After this 
ſcheme was effected, my father lived but 
a few days: Lord Rainsford, who came 
to ſee, and happened to be with him in 
his laſt moments, condeſcended to accept 


This 


the office of my guardian. 
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This loſs, added to the weight of my 
imprudence, afflicted me beyond meaſure, 
My lord conſoled me in the moſt tender 
manner; promiſed I ſhould find in him a 
parent; and in his coach carried me to the 
caſtle, before the remains of my father 
were interred. O, madam, how was you 
deceived, when me lord introduced this 
faulty creature to you, and you declared 
yourſelf pleaſed with my appearance! For 
a long time I beheld your ladyſhip with no 
other ſentiment than a reverence that was 
painful, being awed, if pot diſguſted, by 
your ſuperior virtue; and often have you 
chid me with the affection of a fiſter, for 
a reſerve I could not conquer. 


I had been under your ladyſhip's protec- 
tion but a few weeks, when the author of 
my ſcandalous folly found means to con- 


= vey to me a letter, deſperately threaten- 


ing his life, if I did not ſoon get him intro- 
duced to my lord's family. Dreading to 
exaſperate him, by refufing to comply 
wich his requeſt; fatally involved, and not 
knowing how to retract, without laying 
myſelf open to a diſcovery, I reſolved to 
ſpeak in private to my lord, afraid to 
make my petition Before your ladyſhip, 
not becauſe it did not bear the appearance 
of innocence, but becauſe I was conſcious 


of guilt, | 
s I had 


TC — — — —— — 


1 

I had ſoon an opportunity of putting my 
deſign into execution, and recommended 
George in ſo advantageous a light to the 
earl, as a ſervant my fa her greatly eſteem- 
ed, that he had the goodneſs to receive him 
into his own particular ſervice, in which 
there was then a vacancy. Unreſtrained by 
example or inſtruction, I proceeded head- 
long to my undoing, with ſuch rapidity, 
that I had actually promiſed to run with 
him to Scotland, when your ladyſhip diſ- 
covered my wretched ſituation, and inſtead 
of ſinking me to perdition, compaſſionate- 
ly raiſed me to repentance: you ſent me 
not where I am upbraided, deſpiſed, and 
avoided, as I have deſerved, but where l 
am honoured with condeſcending leſſons, 
ſuch as the moſt faultleſs may receive as 
inſtruction. It is not Mrs. Archer's me- 
thod to reprove with anger, but to advife 
calmly. How good, how indulgent, to 
ſend me hither! Indeed, madam, one 
would think your mamma's precepts were 
as much directed to Miſs Fanny as to me; 
yet at ſuch times, my naughty heart al- 
ways ſends its blood to my face, to tell, as 
it were, which of the two has moſt reaſon 


to apply them. 
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O!] that, like Miſs Fanny, I could hear 
them attentively, ſmiling, and without 


confuſion ! Your ſiſter, madam, has not | 
deceived | 


E 

deceived any body; ſhe has not debaſed 
herſelf, her family, and her ſex: I cannot 
ſupport the contraſt! yet I thank heaven, 
lam not fatally criminal; and if this in- 

diſcretion is kindly hid from the world, I 
may once again lift up my down caſt eyes 
with pleaſure; and I hope the confeſſion 
T have made will be regarded as a ſign of 
my return to prudence. | 


A reproof your ladyſhip once gave a lit- 
tle child in my preſence, ſtrikes me at this 
moment : I think I can repeat the very 


3 words, and nothing ſhall ever blot them 


from my memory. Leading her to the 
orange grove, juſt as ſhe had committed a 
fault, the commiſſion of which ſhe continued 
to deny, your ladyſhip ſaid, with the moſt 
enchanting mildneſs, Obſerve this tree, 
Sally, then tell me if the bloſſom comes be- 
fore the fruit, or the fruit before the bloſſom? 
The child anſwered judiciouſly, and her 
monitreſs continued, Remember then, my 
dear, the inference you are to draw from 
this obſervation; when you have been a 
naughty girl, and are ſorry for your fault, 


ou will reſemble this fair tree; your con- 


IM fellion of that fault will be the bloſſom, - 


pour amendment the fruit. Ah, madam, 


l think I can anſwer for my heart, that it 
8 ſhall not put forth the bloſſom, without 
producing the fruit alſo. 

Dear, 


L a0 J 
Dear, dear lady, continue to me your 
goodneſs, and lady Emma, I am ſure, will 
not betray me. If I durſt offer one more 
requeſt, this I would knee] to obtain, that 
by a ſingle line from your honoured hand, 
I may be told (if my future behaviour me- 
Wl rits that forgiveneſs) you pity and forgive 
' | | the wretch you have ſaved from deftruc- 


tion, 
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LETTER v. 


WW MazcarzrtTa Counteſs of Rainsford, to 


the Honourable Mrs. ARCHER. 


ANC, I am now convinced, is 
quite ſafe, and her conduct undiſco- 
vered. Since ourcloſeſt converſation, my 
lord has often mentioned her name without 


any degree of that emotion which then 
terrified me, both for her and for myſelf: 
not for the univerſe would I again be guil - 

ty of concealment. 


Every day my happineſs augments, 


4 though I have long thought it incapable 
of addition. Why did I ever ſuſpect. my 


Rainsford of unkindneſs. 


You cannot imagine, madam, how 
much I have involuntarily (as I may fay) 
obliged this moſt amiable of men ! When 
I have related the circumſtances, you will 
know it was my, own fatisfaCtion I con- 
ſulted. | | | 


Lord and Lady Gage, who yeſterday _ 
did us the honour of a viſit, propoſed a 
month's 


+ —_ 
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ſingly invited us to be of their party, My 


lution to reſiſt; and it was not but with 
extreme difficulty that I got myſelf ex- 


him perfectly happy, by my preference of 


* * * 


1 


month's tour to Southampton, and preſ- 


lord was not preſent when this ſcheme was 
firſt mentioned: Sir Edward embraced it 
with pleaſure; Lady Emma was charmed 
with it; and for my part, having no ob- 
jection, I pretended none; and we enjoyed 
a thouſand pleaſures in imagination, which 
in our little excurſion we hoped to realize. 
On the Earl's entrance, he was acquainted 
with our intended ramble, no one doubt- 
ing but he would enter into it with alacri- 
ty; but how were we all mortified, when 
he declared ' indiſpenſable ' buſineſs would 
prevent him from attending us, yet inſiſt- 
ed that I ſhould keep my engagement, 
with an earneſtneſs which diſconcerted me. 
I knew his deſign was to give me pleaſure; 
but did he think I could enjoy any from 
ſo long, fo unneceſſary a ſeparation? if 
this was his real opinion, he yet knows but 
little of the heart he governs. Solicitations Wi 
from every quarter called for all my reſo- 


. 


cuſed. 


| Notwithſtanding my lord was fo exceed- i 
ingly prefling for me to go, yet we were no hy 
ſooner alone, than he told me I had made 


his company to the Southampton party. 
| Had 


L 23.1 
Had I really ſacraficed my deareſt inclina- 


tion, ſuch expreſſions would have richly. 


overpaid me; inſtead of which, I know 
nothing that would have, made me more 
uneaſy than to have gone without him. 


Lady Emma, and her amiable conſort, 
ever happy, evgr making happy, ſet out this 
morning for the ſeat of lord Gage, from 
whence, in two days, they proceed to South- 
ampton, My lord and J, in theirabſence, ſhall 
be almoſt counting every hour till the return 
of thoſe vernal joy-inſpiring months we an- 
nually paſs at Row-park. Lady Emma 
promiſes to be of our party ; ſhe reveres 


my mother, ſhe loves my fiſter, and feels 
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ſome part of my impatience to embrace 
them, 


Hourly I regret the dreadful accident, 
that excludes you from beholding that im- 
menſity of ſplendid and rational felicity, 
which here ſurrounds me. Though years 
are paſt ſince I was ſpectator of that ſoul- 
piercing ſcene, recollection revives it 
afreſh, and I cannot reflect on that mo- 
ment without the moſt agonizing conflicts. 
My ſmiling fortune here ſuffers interrup- 


tion, or how ſwift would have been its pro- 


greſs! how complete its favours ! 


I take 


a. EF 

I take the liberty of incloſing a few lines 
to Miſs Saxby, but without name or ſu- 
perſcription, leſt through careleſſneſs or ac- 
cident, it might fall into other. hands. 
She implores tfis'mark of my forgiveneſs 
ſo pathetically, that 1 am not able to refuſe 
it ; but, my deareft mother, it depends 
entirely on your better Judgment to deliver 
or ſuppreſs my billet. Le eg 


: The Counteſs to Miſs SAXBY, 


Tes, I can forgive your indiſcretion ! I 

can pity what you feel from that indiſcre- 
tion]! Conceal nothing from our beſt 
friend; follow her unerring counſe and 
I may be able one day to ſay, without a 
bluſh, you are dear to me. Remember 1 
diſclaim you for ever, and will no longer 
obſerve to my lord the dangerous ſecreſy 
in which I am engaged, if I once find you in 
the leaſt derogating from thoſe hopes I 
have entertained of you. Adieu. 


LET TEE 
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St EDw ARD ONnsLow to Caloael Ons LOW, 
ESCRIBE the famil: you. are, 
D with ; lord' Rainsford, 10 Rains - 
ord, lady Emma; their perſons, their 
diſpoſitions, their daſtle, their gardens, - 
theit loves. Prithee Charles, didſt thou 
fancy thyſelf giving the word of command 


in a military way; to the right: to the 


left; ground your arms; recover 
arms; preſent; fire? Hey day! and doſt 
thou expect the fame bale ce from thy 
friend as from thy ſoldiers? What a cata- 
logue of queſtions! Certainly my ſiſter had 
| ſome hand in them; ſhould ſhe frown at 
the imputation, tell her, moderate curioſi- 
ty is not more natural than becoming in 
the fair ſex. Let the expedition with 
which 1 haſten to obey, let that tell her 
how very laudable I hold it, how much I 
honour the delicate Euſbility from which 
I know it ariſes, PR 3 PER 

© Venerable "Made N ah OY "thy 
Wr lend him thy deſcriptive genius; 
| * teach 


I 26 J 


teach him thy eloquence; that he may 
not prophane the charms, the graces, the 
virtues, he wiſhes to immortalize ! 


Amazement and reſped are the firſt ef- 
fects of beholding lady Rainsford ; her 
converſation ſoftens that reſpect which eſ⸗- 
teem commands; her affabiſity brightens 

it to joy, to love, to adoration; joy, ſe- 
rene as the ſmile of ſpring ; love, pure as 
the unpolluted water fall; adoration, hol 
as the ſaints; her fight infpizes yon with 
all the generous, all the tender paſſions; 
ou fen them warmly, but you feel them 
Areltel of. defire. So much for heroics, 
now for genuine deſcription. - FL 


| Her ladyſhip, for ſize, colonel, comes 
Ul near your ſtandard, being very little under 
| ſix feet, yet, no Amazon; nothing, that 
conveys to you any 1 ideas, but all 
that is captivating in female ſoftnels ; all 
chat is winning in ſimplicity, ſhe poſſeſſes 
ing 


"a EEE ab, 3 ho EX 
Many fine girls have I ſeen ſtudy to ap- 
ear what nature never deſigned them. I 

de ſeen a handſome prude affecting 
ſprightlineſs ; a coquette, reſeryedneſs 1 

a wanton, modeſty; but heavens ! how diffe- 
rent is affeQation. from patuxe! how diffe- 


' Tent their Rudied graces from theſe lovely, 
4 Wt, 9” 12 12000 


Cat 3 


| native ones, that diſtinguiſh the charming 
counteſs! If, to obſerve a particular ob- 
je, ſhe reclines her head negligently, on 
either fide, you wifh her portrait to 
taken in that poſition : again,-ſhe,; turns 
, towards you, and with a profile you would 
be diffatisfied. When © teen 
; is taken captive by her wit, the 
a raptured with her voice: there is in it 
; ſomething of ſweet harmony nat to be £x; 
| preſſed; and ſhe can boaſt yhjgattrafion, 
; 
I 
9 


eart en- 


that when ſhe but ſpeaks, her lord lift 
with greater tranſport than he Dad 
the fineſt ſinger in the univerſe warbling 
the airs of Handel. } wiſh as much e 
be ſaid of every Britiſh buſband. __ 

In ſhot, all ſhe looks, all ſhe ſay, all 
ſhe does becomes her. Are theſe colors 
too faint to convey to you an idea of lady 
Rainsford? Would you. bave'me enlarge 
on the charms of each animated feature? 
What can I fay of them, but that they” 
ſeem formed, every one in emulation” q 
the other? Would you krow in what 
manner ſhe diſpoſes the delicate brown 
hair with which her.fine oval face 1s pro- 
fuſely ornamented ? | cannot tell you; a 
negiigence ſo beautiful is only to be ſeen 
in the ſtile of your admired Vandyke, and 
baffles deſcription, Am I expected to 
paint minutely the lovely windows through 

| C2 _ Which 


Keen. 


ew | 1.w ua. 


: 
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n 
8 which her mind peeps out ? Impoſſible! 
I cannot ſpeak the ſparkling language of 
eyes bright as the blue of Heaven, 


. Lady Emma, withdraw your ſweet 
image one moment; I have not yet done 
1 your angelic ſiſter. 


our. all accompliſhed counteſs; generous, 
enlarged ſympathetic : her pleaſures are 
to regulate her paſſions, to ſet the brighteſt 
| examples of prudence, of ceconomy, of 
| conjugal affection; and her only pain 
| ariſes from a want of power to relieve thoſe 
„ diſtreſſes which are above the reach of for- 
| tune. Never were the firſt veſtals more 
cautious to preſerve the ſacred fire, than 
/ is lady Rainsford to make her actions ſhine 
with virtue, 7 and all that conſtitutes 
perfection. periſh, if I can think 
or er of her 8 as of a divinity. In 
my next, 1 will introduce to you a woman, 
a lively, lovely, l woman. 
Adieu. | 


| ;| | 
| Angelic! truly — is the ſoul of 
| 
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ſhip no diſreſpect. Lou will believe me, 
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LETTER W 


To the Sams. 


INCE my laſt, I have been cruelly 
diſappointed in the moſt agreeable tour 
to Southampton, by the ſudden indiſpo- 
fition of lady Gage, who was to have been 
of our party, together with her lord. 1 
am juſt returned from that nobleman's 
ſeat, whither I yeſterday attended lady 


Emma, and am graciouſly inclined to pro- 


ceed with the taſk you have aſſigned me. 
Fortune is often propitious where it is ſeaſt 
expected: greatly has ſhe ſhewn herſelf in 
mo favour by ſending me back to Rains- 


ford caſtle with ſo little ceremony. A whole 


month's credit to your curioſity; what 
ſtruggles in that time it might have ſuf- 

fered! However, no fear, I believe of its 
expiring. 7 I nnn 


Though I am ſtrangely impatient to 
bring you acquainted with lady Emma, 
many reaſons force me to give the prece- 
dency to her brother. I intend. her lady- 


1 
when I give you an opporttunity of kiſſing 
her fair hands, an honour I ſeldom aſpire 
to; but for you, who are happily inde- 
pendent of greater favours, I hope I may 
procure that indulgence. At this moment 
the image of your good woman riſes to my 
imagination in all her domeſtic lovelineſs, 


and ſeems to chide my levity. Back, back, 


dear ſiſter, back to my heart, where you 
ſhall be warmly eatertained, and affared of 


the ſecond, if not the firſt place in it, 
1 After all, Chatles, the life of a batchelor 


id but barely tolerable. Faith, to confeſs 


the truth, I am tired of its inſipidity, and 
Mall not be eaſy till I get clear of the auk- 
ward ſituation. Fig Bard 


ongoing | 8 

A firſt love is the devil; diſappointed 
in that, and the conſequence is a diffi- 
dence, a diſtruſt, hardly to be conquered. 
I have a ſuſceptible, but a doubting heart. 
Yes, I own I have ſuſceptibility : I cannot 
gaze on beauty with indiftcrence, be in- 
animate to the charms of wit, or give the 


ſame cool praiſes to a fine ſentiment, uſh- 


| exed through a ſmiling, dimpled month, 


that I ſhould do if it came from one un- 


adorned by the Graces. Ah, lady Anne, 


it is from you I have learnt caution ! For 
your lake I dare not gaze; I dare not liſten | 
without ſuſpicion, Think me not, my 

brother, 


1 * 
brother, ſo much the prey of folly; as to 
harbour one tender idea of that ingrate : 
No! I forget even that The was lovely! 
Fretember omly, that ſhe has deceived 
me! that ſhe is ir worthy the atrachirient 
te man of bondur. 1591 


Lord Raid reeeived a idk dmpref. 
ſion from his counteſs; how happy the 
event! You bid me felare the rife and 
progteſs of theit ves: you have Heard 

ere are in them matty ſtrange and unek- 
pectedl turns: you are not mi formed. 


When my lord's ehuihkabee oY 
menced with Miſs Archer, I was abroad; 
but being honviired with his lotd{Hip's un- 
'botinded cbhfidence, he conveyed” to me 
the particulars by letter. He writes with 
all the etactneſs of a lover: on every word, 
on every look of his miſtreſs, he dwells wich 
rapture, I write not with the pen of love. 
but friendſhip; wonder not, therefote, F 1 
am lefs eircumttantial. 


My narrative alt be 700 5 o An a 
Rile perfeUly laconſc; but Aſt and me 
to ſet before you the natural an acquired 

qualificafions bf thy ſtory's hero. ene 


ke be highly abferd ber his Mi | 
to feribe the I of another, Hitch 
4 


akes 


| r 32 1 
makes me wiſh. my pen in the hand of 
ſome female not inſenſibly ſtupid, who 
might talk of eyes, mouth, teeth, hair, 
without erring againſt prepriety; but want- 
ing ſuch an aſſiſtant, I haſten to thoſe great 
qualities, in a repetition of which I want 
no aid: few can know them better; none 
have a higher veneration fob them. 


Born with an amazing genius for the 
nobler arts, the world cannot uce a 
more complete maſter. This ſuperiority 
does not ſhow itſelf oſtentatiouſly, and on 
all occaſions, but appears, at _ ſea- 
fons, through a becoming veil of diffidence, 
under which it is hid from vulgar eyes. 
His nature is frank, generous, unſuſpect- 
ing: with the grave he is ſerious; with 
the gay he is lively; to his friend he is un- 
reſerved; to his inferior condeſcending: 
there is not that perſon to whom he does 
not accommodate his humour; thoſe onl 
excepted, whoſe converſation is beneati 
the dignity of a wiſe or virtuous man, 


Not entirely to diſregard the many per- 
ſonal — . of Which he is poſlelfed, 
I muft inform you, his ſtature is majeſtic, 
his perſon finely proportioned, his oer 
nomy pleaſing; his addreſs not ſtudied, 
but commanding;; not indolent, but ealy ; 
not bold, but graceful: to mulic he is 
28 - * Juite 


& Wa 
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133 3 
quite a devotee, a very Orpheus; for 
though nature has denied him the voice of 

a Manzoli, his judgment has in it what- 

ever is moſt ſweet and paſſionate in har- 
mony; beſides which, he dehnen de draws, 
he paints, and dances to perfection. 


Such is lord Rainsford; ſuch the man 
who, in giving me the title of his friend, 
exalts me to an envied height of honoyr... | 


Farewell, my amiable ſiſter ; farewell, 
my martial brother. With the early dawn,, 
expect me again on duty. N 


„ LETTER 
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LETTER vn 


pech. to ie (8D of” 7 | 
and lady Rainsford, leſs unfortunate, 
gh nat ! * conftant,, nee 
The was Mrs r being lefr 


with two daughters, brought the eldeſt 
to town in the third year of her widow- 


hood. 


Great God ! I ſhiver like a coward be- 
fore battle! my head ſwims! my ideas are 
totally confounded ! I n write . 
but cannot? 
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Mazxcatttrs Coutireſs of Raidefvrd, "to | 


Wade 36 ee jk aide 204: ee 
YJAND OR A has certainly opened her 
box of evils in this neighbourkbbd. * I 


told you, madam, in my laſt, that lad 
Etna Chelſea and Sir Ed ward Obftow had 
left us, and were gone to paſs à day or 


two" at Gage. Grove, from Whehee thy. 
were to procted to SoutHatriptet!; but an 


: 


=- 


uhfbrttifidte accident retutned theth ti us 


Juite ungxpeCtedly ; it was the ſudden and 


Teere iaelt of hay Gigs, wh6; d 


the party was - ſetting dut off their expe-- 
ditiofl, fainted by the edach fide, and en- 

tibutd ſo much indifpoſecf, that alli6ughts - | 
of it were laid afide. Lady Emma and Sir 
Edward catiſe back to us laſt evening; and 
about three hours ſince, the latter Was 


ſeized with violent ſymptoms of immediate 


> 


» 


death; Htrt, thanks to the greut (ill'of Dr: 


Covetly, ſettns how” muff tete redes 
in po ITS 11 Moat 116. S. : 


Certalply ir was 4 pabtictiler act ef pro- 
8 85 unordered, 


ts 
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unordered, went to his chamber, where 
he had been writing, and was fallen againſt 
the deſk in a ſenſeleſs and deplorable ſitu- 
ation, I was juſt then paſſing by the door, 
which happened to be open; and hearing 
the ſervant cry out, I ſtepped forward, and 
faw him ſtriving to lift his maſter from the 
floor. Gueſs, madam, how exceedingly I 
was alarmeU? I felt for my falts, but had 
them not about me; and was running, 
back to my room for them, when Lmet 
my lord. I told him the occaſion of my 
concern, and never was a more ſevere ſhock. 
than what he ſuffered! I wept to ſee his 
diſtreſs; never brother. loved another. as. 
he does Sir Edward! God forbid. death 
ſhould ſtep in to. diſſolve a. friendſhip ſo: 
Aincere and tender! My lord and T had: 
yeſterday another converſation, of which: 
Miſs Saxby was. the ſubje. I fancy he 
wiſhes an union between her and Sir Ed- 
ward. She has a fine fortune, and he, E 
fuppoſe,, believes her amiable; but this. 
cannot, muſt not, be. IIl tell you, ma- 
dam, why I imagine he leans to ſuch. a. 
connection. rn 


Adout an hour before the return of our 
friends from Gage Grove, we firolled- to 
meet them down the avenue, talking of. 
the accident by which their Southampton. 
feheme had been fruſtrated, 9 in. 

| that 
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that harmony of ſpirits which never fails 
to exhilerate mine to a degree of extacy. 
Never were the firſt pair more happy when 
ſtraying in the flowery walks of Eden, than 
your Margaretta,, and her Rainsford, in 
this ſweet excurſion, I was leming on his 
arm, and- catching every word that drop- 
ped from his lips with fond attention, when 
ſtopping. of. a. ſudden, he claſped me to 
him. with an air that at once both charmed 
and ſurprized me: Ha, deareſt life, ſaid 
he, gazing on my face with the moſt paſ- 
ſionate eagerneſs, does Miſs Saxby love, 
privately love Sir Edward Onſlow ? Say 
ſhe does; ſay only you believe ſhe does; 
and there he ſtopped, I immediately 
ſaw his wiſh ; I ſaw too, that it never could 
be effected without doing Sir Edward an 
irreparable injury: I knew not what to 
anſwer, I think I was never more con- 
founded; but after a moment's filence, I 
ſaid, forcing a ſmile, Surely my dear lord 
ean have no-ſerious intention, when he bids 
me tell him my ſentiments of his ward's 
affeclions; Do you mean to reſign your 
truſt to. Sir Edward ? 1 


He ſeemed. diſcompoſed. at the jeſting 
manner in which I ſpoke ;. and faid, a little 
angrily, If I meant it, Tfancy I ſhould 
meet with ſome obſtruction from your 


. 

Tad; "_— pardon, my dear lord, returned 
| ok it from me to 9 5 any of 
our views; gladly would 1 aſſiſt them; 
ut indeed 1 ele the pair. you would 
wiſh to- unite, are totally indifferent to 
each other. He ſaid ho more, and, I hope, 
has dropped all thoughts of the affair. 


Lady Emma has been much affected by 

Sir Edward's illneſs. 1 might. think ber 
concern like my own, if ſhe did not take 
viſible pains to conceal it. Her ladyſnip 

fends to invite me to a turn in the vitdeh. 
Now, if ſhe. is not very fly, I ſhall diſco- 
ver whether I habe any Aft in filefit lan- 


guss The lame 1 that fotbids 
the tongue, cannot always reſtfain the 
eyes from ſpeaking, I ar much miſtaken, 
oY my ſiſter's have not, within  tHefe four 
our, been ae of Her: Baer 
g concern... 5 | 


| * 2 thi! Ne again he ry 51817 on 
| having acquired an art in which 1 am no 
adept. Lady Emma, in our laſt 754 à tte, 
has e ee me that my talent is not 
penetration, So ſmiling, ſo alert, ſo un- 
concerned, it is impoſſible ſlie can feel Very 
acutely for Sir Edward; ; yet is. he not bet: 
ter Did he not reſt well laſt ni ght? Does 


he not talk of* getting up this orig! 
n 


Ss 3 ET 
And may. not her ladyſhip's ſpirits Be re- 
ſtored with his health ? . 

Lady Gage too is much recovered. Dr. 

Coverly, who attends her ladyſhip,. has 

accounted for the indiſpoſition of both his 
patients, by the operation of ſome poiſon- 

ous herb which they muſt have eat anmongſt 
other vegetables. Had I not a great opi- 
nion of this gentleman's judgment, T ſhould* 
think their diſorder contagious, and that 
my lord had not eſcaped infection. Ever 
ſince Sir Edward's ſeizure, he has been ex- 
ceflively. dejected; and when 1 told him 
yeſterday, that his friend was pronouneed 
out of danger by his phyſician, he looked 
as if he thought the hope too flattering; 
he looked at me as though he was till 
doubtful; and ſaid, with a ſmile which 
had in it leſs of joy than ſorrow, I wiſh not 
| Margaretta to interrupt your ſenſations of 
pleaſure by my ſuſpicion. This back- 
wardneſs to believe what we moſt wiſh, 
ſhews how difficult it is to elate the mind 
which has been once thoroughly de- 
prefled. | | A 


Was not Sir Edward ſo very amiable, I 
proteſt I ſhould be uneaſy at the ſwift pro- 
reſs he hourly makes ip my tord's af- 
Chon ;, even his ſleeping thoughts 2 

u 


| % | 

full of his friend. I was but laſt night, 
that, ſtarting from his pillow, terrified, I 
ſuppoſe, by what had paſſed in the day, 
he cried out, O! Onſlow, Onſlow, you 
have ſtabbed me! e 


Adieu, my revered mother; adieu, my 
beloved ſiſter; I hear the earl coming to 
my apartment. Adieu, I ſalute you with 
glowing wiſhes. | 
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I 
To the Same. 


\R UEL, cruel huſband! O] Rainf- 
ford, why havel ever known thee by 
that fond title! Irave! I weep! I know not 
what I write ! Oh, my mother, open your 
indulgent arms to receive me! No longer 
ſhall you preſerve my letters! no longer 
ſhall you delight in them ! Burn, tear, de- 
ſtroy, whatever comes from the wretched 
wretch your daughter! 8 
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LETTER X.. 
Sir EDWARD OSLO _ Colonel OnsLow. 


AIT H, Chatles, three days ſinee, 
thou hadſt an excellent chance of ſue- 
ceeding me in my hereditary honours; 
but thanks to a goed phyſician, and a bet- 
ter conſtitution, no ſueh preferment now 
courts your acceptance. In plain Engliſh ; 
I have been violently ill, but, like other 
violent things, the force of my diforder was 
ſoon ſpent. I expect your congratulations 
on my recovery; from your heart they 
will be ſincere. I would not venture to 
fay ſo much for every younger brother. 
No flattery, Charles; thou art too honeſt 
l to bluſh at being poſſeſſed of theſe virtues, 
\h the want of which ought only to make a 
| man aſhamed. 


The counteſs is indiſpoſed, and confined 
to her chamber. Lady. Emma tells me 
her diforder is a cold, which greatly affects 
her head and eyes. The earl never leaves 
her; lady Emma but ſeldom: I mope 
about like one forſaken: I fly to my pen, 

as 


n \ 
as a reſource againſt the ſpleen ; and ſup- 
poſing you at leiſure to attend, as I am to 
relate, ſhall continue the recital which, 
in my laſt, I was obliged to break off ab- 
ruptly. . 8 


At the time Mrs. Archer brought her 
daughter to town, the old carl, who had 
buried his counteſs ſome years before, re- 
ſided with lord Gore and lady Emma Chel- 
ſea in St. James's Place. | 


Though paſt the grand cli maderic, love. 
was his predominant paſſion ; and this ri- 
diculous humour for gallantry made his 


children extremely uneaſy, himſelf the ob- 


ject of deriſion. Beſides the follies of 
youth there alſo remained in his mind a 
tincture of thoſe vices, . to which at that 
ſeaſon he had been moſt addicted; and it 
ſo happened, the firſt evening Miſs Archer 
appeared at Ranelagh, his lordſhip had 
eſcorted thither ſome ladies of eaſy virtue, 
(lord Gore .and lady Emma being on a 
party in the country) the graceful figure 
and engaging lovelineſs of MnsArcher com- 
manded admiration. Lord Rainsford, like a 
ſecond Sidrophel, pierc'd through his glaſs 
at this ſtar of beauty; he drops his former 
aſſociates, and becomes her ſhadow. When 
ſhe walks, he is in motion; when ſhe 
ta box, he plants himſelf before it 5 = 


\, 
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folds his arms, he ſigns, he ogles, and af. 
fects all the grimace of real or pretended 
paſſion. | | 


Jack Piggot gave me theſe and alſo 
other particulars, which I am abour fur- 
ther to relate of this memorable evening. 
You are not unacquainted with Jack's ta- 
tent for ridicule; and I fancy it was in 
ſeeking after food to feed that humour, 
that he happened to be ſo nice an obſerver 
of the old peer. 


The night being pretty far advanced, 
Mrs. and Miſs Archer retire to one of the 
outer rooms ; my lord follows them, and 
Piggot follows my lord. 


- Whilſt the ladies waited till their car- 
Tiage came up, the younger, out of that 
__ excels of modeſty which ſhrinks at being 
too nearly obſerved, drew over her face a 


| hood compoſed of black lace; ſetting off 


to exquiſite advantage the delicacy of her 


complexion. Jack, when he mentioned 
this circumſtance, told me, he looked on 
thoſe: kind of hoods to be a pretty piece of 
_ mechaniſm, invented by ſome artful beau- 
ty, to let her eyes play: bo-peep at greater 

| Hberty, than in modeſty they could do with- 

out this cobweb veil for an apology ; yet, 
added he, let me periſh if I think _— 
1 | Archer 
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Archer wore it from any ether motive, 
than to avoid the thouſand glances that 
her charms attracted : every motion, every 
look, continued he, was ſo full of ſweet 
baſhfulneſs, that when ſhe went to her 
coach, my heart gave a joyful leap, as if 
it had eſcaped from a dangerous encoun- 
ter, which it could not have ſupported in 
fafety many minutes longer. Return we 


to our ſtory. 


The father of my friend never wanted 
agents to tranſact his private amours; and 
ſoon diſcovered the name, rank, and cha- 
racter, of his charmer; which were all ſo 
favourable, that he began to entertain very 
ſerious deſigns of making her an offer of 
his hand; but then that honour was not 
to be purchaſed by a girl with only a few 
thouſands, at a leſs price than her whole 
heart: a coronet was to be the reward, 
not the bribe, or her compliance: ſhe 
ſhould not even know it was a noble lovet 
who addreſſed her; and to accompliſh 
theſe. deligns, he determines to loſe his 
title in the plain appellation of Mr. Fell- 
ton, till he had gained his miſtreſs; pro- 
poling, the moment ſhe confeſſed a paſ- 
ſion for him, to ſurprize her into an ar- 
dour of gratitude, by a declaration of his 
high ky, 5 8 


< - "Do 


46 J 138 

Do you not ſhake your ſides, Charles, 

with laughing at the romantic ſchemes of 
this tottering, withered Oroondates? Yet 
he really carried them into execution; and, 
in the abſence of his ſon and daughter, got 
introduced, under his new character, to 
Mrs. Archer's family. 

I aid he intended to ſurprize his charmer 
into an ardour of gratitude, but ſhe did not 
give his lordſhip an opportunity. An ab- 
ſolute, but very polite rejection of his pro- 
poſals, ſo much diſconcerted him, that he 
haſtily withdrew from her preſence, in full 
poſſeſſion of his important ſecret. 


Thoſe muſt know but little of heroic 
love, who can | the ſuſceptible earl 
deſiſted at the firſt repulſe: no; he re- 
ſolved to continue the attack; but began 
to ſee, like a reaſonable being that if he 
would poſſeſs the perſon, he muſt purchaſe 
it on her on terms, and leave her Heart 
out of the queſtion. 


Diveſted of his former romantic no- 
tions, his lordifhip, the next morning, re- 
turned to Mrs. Archer's houſe in all his 
glory. Nothing could be greater than the 
aſtoniſhment of his fair one, on being told 
that her lover, Mr. Fellton, was no other 
than the mighty, magnanimous earl of 

5 Räainsford. 


„ 
Rainsford. She ſtarted, ſhe diſbelieved 
the evidence of her ſenſes, and ſtood he- 
ſtating between ſurprize and confuſion. 
Never was a ſcene of higher comedy. Mit- 
conftruing her emotion for that of plea- 
ſure, down at her feet dropped the moſt 
paſſionate of lovers, vowing he would ne- 
ver leave that humble poſture till ſhe hag. 


/ 
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pronounced him happy. No, my lord, 
* WH ſaid Miſs Archer, recovering from her 
- W diforder, if you refufe to rife, I muſt quit. 
pour preſence; I cannot ſtay to witneſs a 
> WH humiliation ſo degrading to your lordſhip's 
| WW dignity. © ae . it 
Ah, divine creature! replied he, allow. 
> WH me then this ſmall favour; and ſnatching 
ver hand, made the happineſs of touching 
- W it a timely plea for helping him from a 
1 ſtation which, without aſſiſtance, he cauld 
e not fo eaſily have quitted. , 
2 [#4 791201 | 
t _ Whilft he was explaining bis motives 


for the ſtrangeneſs of his conduct, which 
| no doubt were all derived from love, Miſs 
Archer liſtened with great affability ; and, 
when he had run himſelf quite out of 
breath in purſuing the ſubject, ſhe made 
him this anſwer, neither, as my lord after- 
wards obſerved, regarding him with tri- 
umph ot contempt; ſweetneſs and modeſty 
accompanied her words. 2 
er - bio 
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I feel my heart, ſaid ſhe, filled with re- 
ſpect for your lordſhip, and gratitude for 
the honour you intend me; but know, 
my lord, had you continued your aſſumed ' 
character, it would have felt the ſame re- 
reſpect, the ſame gratitude, What J re- 
fuſed to Mr, Fellton, let lord Rainsford 
Ceaſe to ſolicit. It was not the fortune or 
the rank of the one I diſapproved : it is 
not to the riches or titles of the-other that 
I can ſacrifice my inclinations : whenever 
I give my hand, I muſt feel the moſt un- 
divided affection, the moſt tender prefer- 
ence for him with whom I unite my de- 
ſtiny; and a preference of this nature I 
have never yet experienced, 


Never, madam! interrupted my lord. 


Never, returned ſhe; nor have I enter- 
tained a higher opinion, or more reſpect, 
for any who has yet addreſſed me, than for 
your lordſhip. 


Though, upon many occaſions, extreme- 
ly ridiculous, the earl wanted not ſenti- 
ment where his nobler paſſions were touch- 
ed with delicacy. He admired the ſteadi- 
neſs of that refuſal by which-he was morti- 
fied. Though her indifference diſappointed 
his hopes, her politeneſs flattered his va- 
nity; and before he left her, he made one 
requeſt, 
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requeſt, which ſne gladly complied with, 
that of admitting the viſits of lady Emma. 
Her ladyſhip and lord Gore returned in a 
few days from their excurſion in the coun- 
try, ar: ll: the whimſical earl took it into 
his head to tell them the whole affair of 
his love, which they heard with the ut- 
moſt concern and aſtoniſhment, but ſupß- 
preſſed it through motives of duty; and 
lady Emma promiſed ſhe would foon pay 
her perſonal reſpects to Miſs Archer. | 


On this viſit lord Gore attended his ſiſter, 
burning with curioſity to ſee and converſe 
with a woman ſo lovely, fo wiſe, fo diſin- 
tereſted, as his father had repreſented her. 


If the earl, at that time of life, when 
defire is almoſt extinguiſhed, could not be- 
hold this blaze of beauty without being 
ſcorched, what muſt become of my'poor 
friend, when the charms of Miſs Archer's 
mind. and perſon flaſhed upon him? 


| Once begun, he could not diſcontinue 
his viſits ; but fearing the diſpleaſure of his 
father, conducted them with privacy.” 


The penetrating Emma ſoon diſcovers 
the ſentiments of her brother. Mrs Archer 
warns her daughter to indulge herſelf lefs. 
in the agreeable company of lord Gore; and 

Vol. I. D | the 


Jends bis daughter to lord Gore, and gives 


monſtrate; ſhe goes to her brother, tells 


will, being determined to conquer Mis 


1 
the old peer begins to betray many tokens 
of ſuſpicion. © Matters are thus ſituated, 
when lady Emma confeſſcs to the earl her 
brother's involuntary paſſion, and patheti- 
cally intreats he will authorize it: her pe- 
tition is neither granted nor refuſed : he 


orders that they prepare to attend, whilſt 
he makes one more effort for the heart of 


Miſs Archer. Lady Emma dares not re- 


him what ſhe has done, and her father's 
laſt command, beſeeching him to pardon 
her officiouſneſs, which was well intended, 
though it had not anſwered to her wiſhes. 
Racked with ſuſpence, they are both un- 
der the greateſt agitation, when their fa- 
ther ſends them word the coach is ready; 
and on their going to attend him, he com- 
mands them, with ſeverity of countenance, 
not to open their lips in oppoſition to his 


Archer, or oblige them to drop all inter- 
courſe with that obſtinate beauty; that 


was his expreſſion. 


Lady Emma changed colour; my friend 
would have pleaded his cauſe, but was 
forbid; and in ſilence they followed him 


to the carriage. 
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Mrs. and Miſs Archer were going out, 
when their noble gueſt arrived; and meet- 
ing them at the door, would have con- 
ducted them up ſtairs; but lord Rainsford 
ſtepping into an apartment below, pro- 
teſted he would not ſtir from thence if 
Miſs Archer continued to be cruel. See 
here, madam, ſaid he, taking lady Em- 
ma and lord Gore by the hand, 1 have 
brought my children to intreat you in my 
favour. Indeed, my dear girl, purſued 
his lordſhip, dropping their hands, and 
taking both her's, indeed you muſt be 
counteſs of Rainsford ; but accept that 
title from my fon, when Jam no longer 
able to thank you for making us all happy. 


My friend, in the letters with which he 
honoured me, exquiſitely. deſcribes the 
ſcene : for me it is impoſſible to do it juſ- 
tice, Suppoſe as much joy, gratitude, 
and love, as a man can ſuppoſe; and ima-. 
gination will preſent you with this glowing 
picture in ſuch a light as I dare not pre- 
ſume to hold it. | : 


Had not the old peer paid the debt of 
nature, I could have hugg'd him for this 
one act cf goodneſs, which, in about twelve 
months, was followed by his death. What- 
ever time he paſſed, from the gaieties of 
London, being never quite detached from 
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them, he ſpent in his ſon's family, which 
he had made happy by giving it a moſt 
lovely and beloved miſtreſs. 


Many a bad mother have I known ſend 
into the world virtuous and accompliſhed} 
children. Mrs. Archer, it ſeems, 1s not 
one of this number, My lord afſures me, 
the wiſdom, piety, and diſcretion of his 
counteſs, 1s hereditary. I one day took 
the liberty of aſking his lordſhip the reaſon 
Mrs. Archer hever came to the caſtle ; Ah, 
Onſlow, replied he, ſhe is incapacitated 
for travel, though the greateſt emergency 
ſhould require it. I never touch on this 
ſubje& before my wife; but now that we 
are alone, continued he, I ſhall have a 
melancholy pleaſure in gratifying your cu- 
riofity. It was in vain that I was forry 
to have aſked a queſtion which I ſaw it 
would give him pain to anſwer, and he 
an 


after our marriage, we ſet out directly 
from London for Row-Park, my fathe 
and ſiſter in a chariot; and my wife, her 
mother, and myſelt, in the earl's coach. 
About a mile from Mrs. Archer's houſe, 
there is a very ſteep hill, on the ſummit 
of which our horſes took fright, and hur- 
rie] down ſo impetuouſly, that immediate 
ceaih ſeemed inevitable; one of the doors 
burſting 


ch 1 


oft burſting open, Mrs. Archer was thrown 


out, and her daughter, with a loud cry, 

fainted in my arms. The horſes continu- 
nd ing in ſull ſpeed, I boldly jumped from the 
ed ¶ coach, and happily brought her ſafe, though 
ot Wl til! ſenſeleſs, to the road fide. Gueſs the 
e, ¶ ſcene of complicated horror that enſued ; a 
is wife and mother both lifeleſs at my feet! 
ok i Suffice it to tell yon, Onſlow, the wheels 
had gone over Mrs, Archer, and it was 
h, three months before we had hopes of her 
d recovery. Though quite helpleſs, and a 
cripple, continued his lordſhip, there is not 
in the world a moreentertaining companion, 
nor has ſhe loſt any of that chearful ſerenity 
for which ſhe was ever diſtinguiſhed. 


What a woman is here, Charles! I am an 
idolater of venerable characters, when ac- 
companied with chearfulnefs ; or, to ſpeak 
my ſentiments clearer, when void of mo- 
roſeneſs; for as to the humour, whether 
lively or ſerious, I hold it altogether con- 
ſtitutional. I feel a lover-like impatience 
to kiſs the hands of Mrs. Archer, and have 
actually promiſed to accompany my noble 


I am told, is a ſweet, blooming girl; hand- 
ſome as an angel, and gentle as mercy. 
Though I want no magnet to draw me 
thither, the ſight of this young beauty will 
add to the pleaſure I propoſe at Row-Park. 
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friends on their next viſit, Fanny Archer, 
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MaRGARETTA Counteſs of Rainsford, to 
the Honourable Mrs. ArcHes, 


HURSDAY, madam! Heaven and 

earth! next Thurſday ! I can no 
more. Spare, O! ſpare 'till then the re- 
petition of 'a blow that fells me even a wid 
wretchedneſs! 
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LETTER XII. 


Sir EDw aRD ONsLOW to CoLoNEL 
ON LSow. 


VERY heart-felt pleaſure that can 

ariſe from the title, of a parent, at- 
tend my dear Charles. How does the 
good woman in the ſtraw ? Kiſs her hand 
for me; tell her how much I am charmed 
with the preſent ſhe has made our family. 
A fine boy, you ſay, may he make as 
good a man as his father, at leaſt not a 
worſe than his uncle. 


I accept your invitation of becoming 
ſurety for the little ſtranger ; but as it 
cannot be done perſonally, ſubſtitute ano- 
ther, and tel] him, he ſhall promiſe no- 
thing that I will not faithfully perform. 


In this ſeaſen of cake, caudle, how 
d'ye's, and tittle tattle, Mrs. Onſlow, con- 
ſequently the colonel, cannot want amuſe- 
ment : but ſhould an hour hang heavy on 
their hands, I diſpatch a ſweet girl to en- 


liven it. Lady Emma, who comes here ? 
| D4 _ 
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By Heaven, lady Emma herſelf; ſhe invit- 
ed me, as ſhe paſſed the door, to drink 
tea in her ſiſter's dreſſing- room: I obey 
the ſummons with pleaſure; for three 
days have I not been admitted to that ho- 
nour: my viſit will be ſhort; punQtilio 
requires that it ſhould : at my return you 
ſhall hear more of lady Emma. A meſ- 
ſage from her ladyſhip: well, I find it is 
not deſtined that I am to ſee the counteſs; 
I wiſh ſhe may not be worſe than is ap- 
prehended. I go to attend lady Emma in 
the drawing-room. In my next I will an- 
ſwer the remainder of your queſtions, be- 
ginning with a deſcription of lady Emma, 
and ending with that of Rainsford caſtle. 
Farewell, 
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LETTER XIV. 


Maroantrta Counteſs of Rainsford to 


the Honourable Mrs. AxcHER. 


ESPAIRING! reſtleſs! forlorn ! 

No glimmering of hope to guide my 
ſteps! Which way ſhalt I turn? whither 
ſhall I fly from reflection? Cruel reſſection, 
that tells me what I once was! what I 
now am! I faid | would not write the 
cauſe of my affliction; but oh ! my deareft 
mother, the thought of a verbal relation 
diſtracts me! My heart would fail, my 
tongue would faulter, my tears would in- 
terrupt it. 


In ſable lines, befitting the horror of my 
fate, ſhall my diſtreſs be painted. Sadly 
painful talk! Be it once over, F will try to 
prepare my mind for the reception of fuck 
pious conſolation as I ſhall meet in the arms 
of my indulgent mother. N 


You may remember, madam, that in 
the laſt moment of my happineſs, I broke 
off abruptly, hearing my lord coming, as 

D 5; ſuppoſed 
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| ſuppoſed, to my cloſet. Unagitated, my 
heart never freer from ſuſpicion. I waited 
his appearance, my pen ſuſpended in my 
fingers. With a quick ſtep, he enter- 
ed my antichamber, there ſtopped ; I 
liſtened, I heard his groan, and ran, ter- 
- Tihed, to know the reaſon. Great God! 
what did I there behold ! my Rainsford, 
my yet dear Rainsford! thrown back in a 
chair; his eyes lifted, his hand extended 
to Heaven; his countenance pale as the 
midnight ſpectres, and ſending forth pierc- 
ing groans, as though the ſoul and body 
were ſuffering immediate feparation. 


He ſaw me not; I fell upon his neck; 

I bathed his face with my tears; I begged, 
I 1ntreated him to ſpeak, to tell me the 
cauſe of his diſorder. Receiving no an- 
ſwer, and ſuppoſing fome ſudden turn had 
carried off Sir Edward; Ah! my lord, 
cried I, our friend, Sir Edward Onflow, 
is no more! How ! ſaid he, without chang- 
ing his poſition, dead! is Onſlow dead 
Do not alarm yourſelf, continued I, his va- 
_ luable life is, I hope in no danger; it was 
your agitation only that made me fear the 
worſt. No! no! replied he, and was 
again ſilent. O heaven ! my ſenſe of what 


I then ſuffered is ſo recent, it ſeems not 


recollection; my tears will flow; by their 
torrent my ſight is overpowered. 5 


— 
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My lord having, for ſome moments, 
continued in agonies almoſt, convulſive, 
ſaid, pointing to my cloſet, Go, Marga- 
retta; leave me; I will follow you inſtant- 
ly : go! go! pray go! I have ſomething 
to declare, the thoughts of which have 
quite unhinged my foul: leave me! leave 
me, my lovely Margaretta, Les, cruel, 
cruel huſband ! you called me your lovely 
Margaretta, to make the dreadful blow. 
you intended the more inſupportable. 


At his earneſt intreaties, I withdrew, 
flattering myſelf I ſhould ſoon know from. 
his own lips what had occaſioned his diſ- 
tracting conflicts. | 21-5 & 


| He did not keep me long in ſuſpenſe, 
but as he came towards me, my palpitat- 
ing heart ſeemed to forewarn me of what 
would happen in this interview. Hou 

come, my deareſt lord, faid I; throwing 

my arms about him, you come to repoſe 
your cares in the boſom of a wife who 
adores you; I am intitled to a ſhare in yout 
affliction; hide not from me, I conjure! 
you, what it is that diſturbs you. 


His countenance had * it ſomething 

dreadful; he ſighed, he anſwered not; 

he took out his handkerchief, and turned 
from me. Again, I implored he would 
ſpeak 
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ſpeak; be attempted it, but could not. 
The table on which I had been writing 
ſtood before us; he took up the pen, and 
wrote thus : 


We pare for ever. 


There! there it is done! (faid 15 as if 


glad the horrid words had eſcaped him; 


and falling back in his chair, gave me an 
opportunity of reading them, which I did, 


ſtupified with amazement. Again he took 
the pen, and wrote underneath the lines, 
on which my eyes were rivetted, Search 
not the wound that rankles in my foul. 


Aſk not from whence proceeds my afflic - 


tion. May all my woes be doubled. May 
my name be abborred of men; may it be 
blotted from the book of Heaven, it ever I 


ee _—_— It. 
Like one awakened from the ſleep of 


death, I ſnatched the pen from his fingers; 


abandoned to deſpair, cried out, Revoke ! 
revoke! and fell, ſenſeleſs on the floor. 
His cries, his trenuous embraces, and the 
tears he ſhed npon my. face, recalled me 
to life. At thaggnoment he did not, could 
not, hate me. Of! that, with this thought, 


I:had egpired-1n his arms! It is neceſſary. 


laid he, that we part: my vow is irrevo- 


cable! 
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cable ! O! no, no, no, I never can revoke 
it! . | 

Ah, madam, my miſery thus confirm- 
ed, would you ſuppoſe it capable of addi- 
tion? Yes, I found even that was not im- 
poſſible ! He threw himſelf at my feet; 
and by an agony of paſſion, which I had 
not power to withſtand, exacted from me 
a promiſe not to divulge, either to his fiſ- 
ter, or his friend, our unhappy ſituation; 
the latter of whom he mentioned with ten- 
derneſs, that ſeemed to torture him. Oh 1 
that his love had been half as ſteady as his 
friendſhip! f 95 


s it poſſible he can be involved in dark, 
hidden crimes, the weight of which op- 
preſſes him? H an involuntary fault hangs 
thus heavy on his ſoul, why does he not 
ſuffer the gentle hand of affection, com- 
paſſion and forgiveneſs, to lift the load 
from his boſom ? Would he but treat me 
with tender, generous confidence, there 
may be yet hope, but that cruel, cruel 
vow, deſtroys it. ſuſpicions are hors: 
rid! they confound and diftract me ! Ah, 
girl, girl! born for my undoing! My lord 
loves thee! Yes, madam, my ungrateful 
lord certainly loves. Miſs Saxby ! Witneſs: 
God, F never hinted my uneaſineſs till 
now! Tknew you would ſuſpect him ! By 


you, 


[ 62 J 
you, my deareſt mother, I could not en- 
dure he ſhould be ſuſpected: the faults of 
thoſe we love become our own, with the 
ſame cantion we conceal them. It is not 
I, unjuſt Rainsford, it is thyſelf who has 
betrayed thee. Horror ! love Nancy Sax- 
by! Too, too ſure, he loves her, or why 
his diſpleaſure at my ſending her from the 
caſtle? Why his wiſh of uniting her to Sir 
Edward Onſlow, but to. deceive me? 
Why his emotion, when he preſſed to 
know if ſhe loved Sir Edward, but from a 
motive of jealouſy ? Enough! enough! I 
can doubt no longer : yet do not treat the 
unfortunate girl unkindly ; perhaps ſhe is 
innocent, at leaſt there is a poſſibility of 
her not being intentionally guilty. . But 
what, alas, from a creature ſo young, ſo 
artful, ſo imprudent! Here I ſtop, it 
would grieve me to condemn her wrong- 
fully. alto I 


I have been exceſſively ill, yet the fami- 
ly ſuſpects not the cauſe of my indiſpoſition. 
My lord never leaves my room but of 
nights, when he retires to his own ; and 
carries himſelf with a tenderneſs ſo truly 

cCounterfeited, that lady Emma can only 
wonder at my melancholy, without being 
able to diſern the reaſon. ; 


Bey: His 


LW.3 
* His want of affection to me Ican but too 
tf well account for: but why does he behave. 


to his amiable ſiſter with coldneſs almoſt 
bordering on contempt ? Ah, what have I 
to do with reflection? it flies me effectual- 
ly; or, inſtead of being ſtupified with ſor- 
row, I ſhould be frantic with amazement; 
In the ſame. breath that he tells me we muſt 
part, he kneels at my feet, weeps, prays, 
and intreats I will not leave the caſtle , 
but I have withſtood his prayers, his i in- 
treaties; and next Thurſday, myideareſt, 
beſt friend, you will ſee before you the 
moſt diſconſolate of wives, the moſt dutiful 
of children. 
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LETTER XV. 


Sir EpwAR D Ons Low to Colonel OnsLow, 
* * * * * * * * * 


V 8 Qbinkes; I muſt fly from 
lady Emma. Better face the kd 


ofa cannon, than be daily and hourly at- 


tacked with irreſiſtible unreſerve; with 


ſweet, innocent freedoms, againft which 
the ſtouteſt heart finds itſelf defenceleſs. 


Hitherto I have talked with her, laughed 
with her, fung with her, rid with her 
walked with her, nay, even danced with 
her; and the perfidy of lady Anne has 
brought me off in ſafety. But tell me 


When you have ſeen my enchanting Em- 


ma; tell me how much longer it is poſſible 


for me, expoſed as I am, to hope for that 
. 


Without being of the graceful ſize, ſhe 
has in her perſon ſmartneſs, elegance, and 
dignity; her very features have ſoul in 
them; her characteriſtic is ſprightlineſs; 


125 eyes, her ſmile, her every — : 
u 
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full of it. Then for innocence, (the faireſt 
flower that can adorn a female boſom) 
where does it blow with ſuch bluſhing, 
luxurious ſweetneſs, as on the countenance - 
of my Emma; attended with ſuch an ex- 
ceſs of youth, as you cannot look on with- 
out being dazzled. When ſhe dances, 
you are charmed with her foot : when ſhe 
permits a man the honour of drawing on 
her glove, he is ſure to blunder, his atten- 
tion being fixed by the fineſt hand in the 
univerſe. She has had a thouſand ad- 
mirers, yet affects to treat love as an idle, 
uneaſy chimera, and, by her cruelty, is at 
preſent freed from their importunities; yet 
her's is the moſt lovely cruelty in the 
world; nothing in its nature ſavage, haugh- 
ty, or uncivil; the very words that rob 
you of hope, come ſo ſmilingly from her 
lips, that to a perſon devoid of hearing, 
they would appear rather proofs of appro- 
bation than diſlike z but then her reſolu- 
tion is built on fo firm a baſis, that one 
diſcouraging look from her would make a 
man more wretched. than the moſt abſo- 
lute repulſe from any other woman. 


Her wit being illuminated by diſcretion, 
the one invites, with charming familiarity, 
to her converſation ; the other prevents 
the moſt daring of our ſex from encroach- 


ment. N 
Equally 


1 66 ] 

"Equally unacquainted with defamation 
and concealment, ſhe will tell you her 
thoughts with the moſt enchanting frank- 
neſs; and if ſhe ſees you guilty of folly, 
will point it out with an art ſo nice and 
delicate, as ſhall neither confound or dil- 
pleaſe you. 


She is a ſevere and true ſatyriſt, taſking 
vice without perſonal reflections ; and when 
ſhe rallies, her rallery raiſes no emotion 
but pleaſure. 


She is full of entertaining anecdotes, 
but never relates a fax paſs, without con- 
cealing the name of the my it might 
injure. | © n 


She loves her brother with entire of. 
fection; and is devoted to lady Rainsford 
with an ardour I never before met with 
from one woman 0 another. 


Now: tell me, - Charles; tell m0 ſiſter, 
ſhall I fly from this enchantreſs ? or ſhall 
I continue in defiance of the danger by 
which I am ſurrounded ? Some magic ſpell 
faſtens me to this ſpot : I have played too 
long about the flame; my wings are {mged; 
I cannot fly: I fear I am like that poor 
bird, which having loſt ſight of freedom, 


ſings contentedly in a cage, finding 10 
ittle 


— 
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little ſtruggles to leave it ineffectual. Mine, 
indeed, is a noble, magnificent cage ; =: 
don me, that I have not yet deſcri 
it; I think that was one of your com- 
mands. Well then, follow me, and with 
your mind's eye, take a view of Rainſ- 
ford caſtle. 


The ſituation of this edifice is ſuch as 
makes it difficult to determine-from which 
of the advantages I am going to mention, 
it receives moſt embelliſhment. 
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A finely cultivated hill, that, like ho- 
ſpitality, extends its inviting arms on ei- 
ther ſide. A ſmiling valley beneath, wav- 
ing with the yellow grain of plenty. A 
noble park on the right; an extenſive 
pin on the left; from the willow-fringed 

reams, ſoftly meandering through the 
meadows; from the proud river, boldly 
ſweeping its flowing honours through the 
park ; or from the more ſtately ſea, ſwell- 
ing its huge ſilver ſides, to claim a ſhare in 


the beholder's admiration, Hat 


I fay, it would be hard to determine, to 
which of theſe. objects, all crowding on 
the ſight at one view, we ſacrifice our firſt 
emotions of pleaſure and ſurprize. 


The caſtle is ſo ſituated, that, for ſome 
miles round, it is perfectly conſpicuous, 
peeping 
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peeping out between two ſtately woods; 
one embelliſhed with temples, grottoes, 
fountains, and all that is beautiful in art; 
the other repreſenting nature in her primi- 
tive lovelineſs, thick planted, irregular, al- 
moſt inacceſſible. 


Another interruption! A gentleman is 
juſt arrived, and enquires for me: who. 
ever he is, I could, at this time, have diſ- 
penſed with his viſit; the defcriptive hu- 
mour is upon me. I long to lead you 
through an orangery, the beauty of which 


is unrivalled in either India. I wiſh to at- 


tend you up the South terraſs, a mile in 
length, height and breadth proportioned; 
on one hand, all the variegated fweets of 
Flora; on the other, caſcades falling at 
the diſtance of about two hundred yards. 
I would give an immenſity to witneſs your. 
_ aſtoniſhment at beholding this magnificent 
walk terminate in a fall of water, which 
tumbles down a rock fixty feet in height, 
and empties itfelf into a marble baſon be- 
neath. Many other inimitable ſcenes crowd 
upon my pen, but good manners, civility, 
and curioſity, call me from it. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XVI 
To the Sams. 


MAGINE my ſurprize and ſatisfaction 

at finding the ſtranger to whom I was 
laſt night ſummoned, no other than your 
brother officer, our dear and brave Robert 
Onſlow, juſt arrived from a ſtation of four 
years on the African coaſt, Difficult it 
would be to all weuichi complexion from 
that of the natives, but his mind has un- 
dergone no change; honour; humanity, 
and ſincerity, are the ſame in all climates. 


Sally Edgerton, the niece of our worthy 
friend, has, you know, long ſince, found 
the way to his heart. He was, when he 
called at the caftle, going to obtain in form 
Mr. Edgerton's conſent to his nuptials, on 
which buſineſs he was fo very impatient, 
that it was impoſſible to detain him for the 
night: when I preſſed him to it, he re- 
plied, S'life, Ned, I have had the charm- 
ing Sally in tow theſe ſeven years, and am 
ſo firmly reſolved to bring her ſpeedily into 
the ſafe part of matrimony, that I would 

45 not 
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not defer my viſit to her uncle to be made 
high admiral. I ſaw him to the gate, 
from whence he ſcampered off, attended 
only by one ſervant, but extremely well 
mounted, for which, to confeſs the truth, 
I was half ſorry, as he kicked and ſpurred 
the poor beaſt moſt unmercifully. He 
has inſiſted on my going to town with 
him, declaring, he ſhall not think the ce- 
remony valid, unleſs he receives his bride 
from my hand: And muſt 1 leave this 
heavenly place? moſt certainly I muſt! 1 
have promiſed, and cannot now diſengage 
myſelf, Well, I will not puniſh myſelf 
with a long abſence. The hours | ſpend 
from lady Emma, not be numerated 
in my calendar of time. 


expect Robert this evening. In the 
evening, did I ſay? My God! the ſun has 
not been riſen three hours, and he is here 
already. Farewell, I ſuppoſe I ſhall ſcarce 
have time to introduce him to the family, 


and we are gone. 


LETTER 


LETTER XVI. 


| 1 - : | 
MARGARETTA Counteſs of Rainsford, to 
the Honourable Mrs. ARchER. 


O day, one ſhort day, and I bid an 
everlaſting adieu to this dear, this 
fatal ſpot, the ſcene of my moſt ecſtatic 
happineſs, the ſcene of my moſt poignant 
miſery. Is my lord tired of my love? or 
is he conſcious of the wrong he does me, 
in giving his heart to another? Is it exceſs 
af remorſe, is it a ſelf-puniſhment, he 
would inflict? If it is, why involve in his 
baviſhment a wife who dotes on him to 
madaeſs? I will go to him, I will kneel to 
him, I will not let him go till he has re- 
called his inhuman vow. O no, I will not 
aſk him to retract; but | will fly far, far 
from him. To-morrow, my dear mother, 
I ſhall embrace you. I have ſomething to 
diſcloſe to you, my revered parent, Alas! 
my heart, my poor heart, is burſting. _ 


LETTER 
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LETTER XVII. 


To the SAME. 


WRITE on to the laſt moment of my 
departure, though almoſt aſſured I ſbal 
be the wretched meſſenger of my own 
woe-begotten letters. 4 

Lady Emma thinks 1 leave the caſtle for 
change of air: horrid deception ! The pain 
T feel in parting from her, is not the leaſt 
cauſe of my affliction. After I have left 
him, my lord muſt take upon himſelf to 
continue the deceit. I will hide my head 
from the world's cenſures: your boſom 
ſhall ſcreen me from the poiſoned darts of 
calumny. The hour is juſt at hand, when 
I ſet out for that bleſſed ſanctuary. And 
can I leave my lord, without giving him 
one laſt adieu? Yes, I will ſee him; this mo- 
ment I will ſee him : he ſhall find I am not 
the patient ſufferer he thinks me. I will go 


and upbraid him with his infidelity. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XIX. 


To the Sams. 


1 


T Tremble! I am all over agitated! Such 
a ſcene! ſuch an interview! How ſhall 
] deſcribe it? Yet hold, reaſon! hold thy 
ſeat one moment, whilſt I an the 
recital. f ** 


I went to ſeek my lord, accompanied 
by a full heart, ſwelling, as I ſuppoſ- 
ed, with refentment, for the ſights it 
hid received. At every ſtep | took to- 
wards his apartment, my reſolution ſeem- 
ed to gather ſtrength, and I felt ſome- 
thing like the ſenſation of pleaſure, when 
I thought I had obtained. a victory over 
that affection, which made a leparation 
dreadful, 


With theſe newly acquired ſentiments, 
I fought for the perſon who had given 
them birth, in his chamber, in his dreſſing- 
room, in his library; and at laſt my ſearch 
ended in his cloſet, where he was reclin- 
Vol. I. EE ing 
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ing on a ſopha, his face covered with x 
| handkerchief. 


I entered ſoftly, and found my cou- 
rage gradually decreaſe; but approaching 
nearer, and perceiving him faſt locked in 
the arms of ſleep, I began to recover my- 
ſelf a little, and gently drew from his face 


the veil by which it was concealed. 


No language can ſpeak my various agi 
tations, whilſt my weeping eyes were tak- 
ing a laſt farewell of their fondeſt delight 

No pencil can delineate my too lovely, 
too guilty huſband. 


The windows, on account of the wes 
ther's extreme heat, were thrown open; 
he lay extended before them, his check 
ſupported by his hand, glowing with ſo 
inflamed a colour, as ſpoke but too, too 
plainly, the diſturbance of his ſoul. - Part 
of his fine brown hair eſcaping from the 
ribbon that bound it, beautifully ſhaded 

his forchead; whilſt part fell upon his 
graceful ſhoulders, and being expoſed to 
the air, waved in the moſt charming dif 
order. His eyes, where I was wont to 
read the ſweeteſt, tendereſt confirmation 
of my happineſs, had, though cloſed, left 


a free paſlage to the drops of ſorrow, and 
| - thoſe 
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thoſe trickled down his burning cheek in 
great abundance. 7 


Judge, madam, what, at this ſight, be- 
came of your heroic daughter! Motion- 
Jeſs, almoſt inanimate, I felt a total ſup- 
preſſion of that falſe reſentment, by which, 
a moment before, my ſoul had been ac- 
tuated; and all my former tenderneſs re- 
turned, 


With my handkerchief I wiped away 
his tears; and kneeling by him, gave un- 
reſtrained freedom to my own. One hand 
that lay careleſsly extended by his fide, I 
gently withdrew, and, by an emotion 
wholly involuntary, preſſed to my lips. O! 
Nancy, is it you has ſeduced his affec- 
tions? is it you, by whom he 1s driven 
from my embraces ? 


Awakened by my agitation, he ſtarted, 
he opened his eyes, he looked on me with 
an air ſo languid, as redoubled all my di- 
ſtreſs. His conflicts were equal, if not 
ſuperior, to my own. I tried to ſpeak; 
but ſobs interrupted my words. What 
horror did my lord's countenance expres ! 
He wrung his hands, he ſtruck his breaſt; 
then ſtarting from the couch, raiſed me 
from the ground, and claſped me to his 
boſom, with a fervency that revived my 

E 2 hopes * 
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hopes; but, good heaven! what became 
of them, of me, when he ſaid, till hold- 
ing me to him; that I ſtill love you, Mar- 
garetta; that I ill adore you, God is my 
witneſs! The fame omnipotent Power 
is alſo. witneſs to my reſolution, that l 
muſt, that I am reſolved to tear myſelf 
from you! 7 2 


Never! never! I ſtrove to ſay; but al- 


ready had he torn himſelf from my arms! 
Already was he flown from! e 


LETTER 
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To the Sat. 9 


ER USE, madam, the incloſed; 
then tell me, if cruel fortune can yet 
have any additional blow in reſerve for 
me? Tell me, if ſhe has not ſeverely can - 
celled, great as they were, her former fa- 
vours ? ; 
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LET TE R. XXL 


Lord RAINSronD to Lady Rainsror, 
incloſed in the preceding, 


.CONJURE, I intreat, I command; 
forgive that expreſſion ; but by all your 
duty, I command; by our earlieſt loves, 
I intreat ; by the preſervation of my lite, 
I conjure you not to leave the caſtle. 


For the univerſe, I would- not ſee you 
again, moſt lovely of women! Avoid me; 
for your own ſake, avoid me. Lady Em- 
ma is attached to you; Heaven! how 
warnily ! I could ſay more; but you beſt 
can tell how entirely ſhe is devoted to you. 
Sir Edward Onflow, to him too! Yes, to 
both you may now diſcover, that We are 
parted, never to meet again. 


Perhaps, ſhould he gueſs from what 
motive I inflict on myſelt baniſhment from 
all T hold moſt dear and valuable, he might 
condemn, he might expect from me a 
conduct different from what I am purſu- 
ing ! Nw” he might! Perhaps, too, 

my 
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my own opinion coincides with his! Iam 
hurried on by a ſtrange impulſe which, 
as a huſband, I ought to, but as a man, I can- 
not conquer It is this impulſe that drives 
me from you a voluntary exile! Solitary 
retirement is my choice, The world I 
leave to you, Sir Edward, to my fiſter, 
Ah, Margaretta, will not their prefence 
compenſate for my abſence ? 


Support, I charge you, the dignity of 
your rank. You are ftill counteſs of 
Rainsford, and miſtreſs of my fortune, 
nay, of my exiſtence. 2 


Your mother is the beſt of women, 
Alas, were all like her, I never had been 
unhappy! Yet you muſt not go to reſide 
with that excellent parent; no, Marga- 
retta, never, never ſhall you leave the 
caſtle. I regret Mrs. Archer cannot come” 
to you. I repeat, you muſt not go to her. 
Our ſeparation will alarm the world. A 
thouſand conjectùres will be formed; a 
thouſand whiſpers circulated. I defire to 
appear the only guilty perſon; and leav- 
ing you in poſſeſſion of all I can beſtow, - 
will ſpeak your. innocence © louder than 
Truth herſelf could ſpeak it. 


Let Emma and Sir Edward conſole you, 
and diſturb not your repoſe with one 
thought of Rainsford. 

E 4 LETTER 
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en TER N.. 


MARGARETTA Counteſs of Rainsford, to 
the Honourable Mrs. Arcues. 


O, abſolutely forbid from throwing 
8 myſelf at your revered feet, yet long- 
ing for that ſatisfaction, the only one Iam 
now capable of taſting. What method 
is left me to preſerve that duty I promiſed 
at the altar, and not ſacrafice my inclina- 
tions, glowing with filial love? Haſten, 
madam, to tell me, if an expedient can 
be found to preſerve both, or if one muſt 
be forfeited, command me which 1 ſhall 
reliuquiſh? 


_ My lord ſays, if all women had been 
like you, he had never been unhappy. 


Tell me, my dear mother, what he means 


by this dark inſinuation ? Alas! Miſs Sax- 
by, I fear your idea drew it from his pen 
I can no more. 


LETTER 


* 


LETTER XXII 


The Honourable Mrs, AxcRHER to Man- 
GARETTA Countets of Rainsford. 


OMF ORT yourſelf, my beloved, 
my amiable child; you have yet 
ample room for eonſolation; it is a mo- 
ther's voice bids you be comforted ; it is 
a mother's hand that leads you to a ſpring, 
from whence your ſoul ſhall ſuck in the 
unſullied waters of refreſhment. Why has 
not my child, in all her affliction, diſco- 
vered this ſweet reſource ? Shall I ſay from 
what obſtruction ſhe has miſſed it * Sud- 
den and'extreme'forrow has this unhappy 
effect, that it throws a kind of foggy gloom 
over the ſenſes, which prevents the eye of 
reaſon from looking abroad, and bringing 
in occaſions of contentment. I have ſhewn 
the cloud; ſuffer me now to diſpel it. 


Misfortune has not invaded you, through 
any unguarded part of your conduct; no, 
the tyrants attacks have been ſo ſevere 
againſt you; at the command of a Power 
Irreſiſtible ! a wiſe and merciful God! who, 
| „ 8 when 
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when he ſees fir, will turn all thoſe trials 
to the glory and advantage of my child. 


What a heavenly companion is ſelf-ap- 
probation ! How many who have all your 
diſappointments to ſtruggle with, are de- 
nied its cheering mA whilſt you are 
rich in its poſſeſſion ! Do not theſe reflec. 
tions relieve, enlighten, ſuſtain you ? Oh! 
my daughter! whether your trials are of 
ſhort or long duration, deſpond not, & 
not you are forſaken of Providence. 


When I pray, it is for my child 
When I exult, it is in my child. But 
when I weep, it is for her lord. Ves, the 
tears I ſhed for my innocent Margaretta, 
are few, in compariſon to thoſe I give the 
| now guilty, once amiable, Rainsford. 


Fanny, poor girl, forgets der uſual ex- 


travagant fondneſs for your lord; ſhe ſhud- 
ders at his name; ſhe calls bim ſavage, 


and thinks of him with abhorrence. Her 
tears accompany mine, but flow not from 
the ſame cauſe; devoted to her injured 
ſiſter, ſhe has not 0 one to beſtow on fallen 


„ 


Through all the intricacy of your lord's 
reverſe of humour, I have followed with 
an inquiſitive eye; and obſerve ſuch con- 


trarie ties 
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trarieties, as carry me above amazement, 


and confound my underſtanding. 


Jealouſy, of all deſtructive paſſions, is 


that which makes the greateſt ravage in the 


human breaſt. A never-dying ſpark; that, 


by degrees almoſt imperceptible, inſinu- 


ates itſelf into boſoms unſuſpecting as your 

own: piety, ſenſe, prudence, are no bar- 
riers to its entrance: its very heat is de- 
ſtructive; but if it rages, the nobler 
paſſions are often conſumed in the fatal 


flame. 


Guard your heart, my beſt love, againſt 
ſo ſubtle an enemy; and though you have 
reaſon to ſuſpect your lord's fidelity, do 
not too haſtily conclude Miſs Saxby to be 


the object of that infidelity. I hope, nay, 


I believe, ſhe is innocent: her behaviour 
is ſo prudent, ſo diſcreet, ſo ingenuous : 


the cloud that hung upon her brow is diſ- 


perſed: ſhe ſeems reſerved, but her re- 
ſerve is attended by ſuch a becoming chear- 
fulneſs, as, in my opinion, cannot conceal 
guilt of ſo black a nature. 15 


Your ſiſter, laſt night, threw herſelf at 
my feet, for permiſſion to- attend you. at 


the caſtle; it pained me to refuſe her, yet 


many reaſons obliged me to it. 
| Your 
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Your lord's commands muſt be compli. 
ed with ; though, was I only to obey the 
dictates of maternal impatience, I ſhould 
not heſitate, but bid you fly to arms joy- 
fully opened to receive their treaſure. 
God bleſs, comfort and ſupport, my dear- 
eſt, dear child. 


LETTER 
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LETTER xx. 


Sir EpwarRD OnSLow to Lady EMA 
CHELSEA. | 


BSENTED! Lord Reineford ab- 


ſiſter! from his friends, without a reaſon, 
without endeavouring to aſſign any! Hea- 
yen and earth! Pardon, madam, if, for 
the firſt time, I wiſh you leſs perfect, than 
nature has deſigned 70 if I wiſh you ſub- 
ject, at leaſt, to credulity, that in this one 
inſtance you might have been deceived. 
Was I monarch of the univerſe, freely 
would I abdicate my throne, only to doubt 
the truth of this intelligence. I cannot 


ſented! from his counteſs! from his 


doubt it; it comes from the pen of lady 


Emma Chelſea! | 


Married three years! In all that time, 
no coldneſs, no diminution of tenderneſs? 
and now ſo unaccountably, ſo ſuddenly 
changed! Who would have thought this 
of lord Rainsford? Forgive me, madam, 
he is not more your brother than the friend 
of Onſlow, dear. to him as his own foul ; 

. yet 


3 
yet I muſt repeat, Who would have thought 
this of lord Rainsford ? by 


Had ſo unhappy a turn happened in any 
other family, it might have been account- 
ed for by jealouſy, or perhaps a guilty 
attachment to ſome new object; neither 
of theſe cauſes can be thought of here, 
there is not in the world a man freer from 
ſuſpicion than the earl; virtuous himſelf, 
he idolizes the virtues of his counteſs. Was 
he given to change, that I muſt have di{- 
covered 1n my long acquaintance with 
him. I know him the reverſe, ſteady and 
ſincere : I know too, he thinks your ſiſter, 
of all women on earth, the moſt lovely; 
and, of all women I know, ſhe is moſt be- 
loved by him. 


Aſtoniſhment ! to leave them, as I ima- 
gined, in per fed felicity, and hardly three 
days in town, before I hear they are re- 
duced to as perfect miſery + Fain would l 
_ perſuade myſelf, my ſenſes are wrapped: in 
fleep, overpowered with wine, or even 
more fatally diſordered, rather than know 
that my friend is unhappy, that he has in- 
volved the moſt deſerving of their ſex in 
his unhappineſs. | 


T wenty-five years I have already paſſed; 
I have been diſappointed, afflicted, 2 
| ; _ taſte 


It 


E 
taſted many viciſſitudes of pain and plea- 
ſure; but never encountered ſo ſevere a 
blow as reached me this morning, when I 
had the honour of receiving your ladyſhip's 
commands. Rl 


Deareſt lady Emma, continue to bleſs 
me with your charming confidence, the 
only ſatisfaction I can poſlibly taſte till I 
ſee the peace of your family reſtord, till I 
have been in ſome degree mſtrumental to 
its reſtoration. fl | 


Your ladyſhip was exceedingly fortunate 
in diſcovering the retreat of your brother; 
how much more ſo, in the expedient of 
engaging Cuſack to give private jetelli- 
gence of his lord's motions, a precaution 
moſt likely to take the cloak of obſcurity 


from his actions. 


The counteſs flatters my ambition, in 
ſuppoſing I have ſo great a ſhare of in- 
fluence over the mind of her lord. If a 
long and fteady friendſhip entitles me to 
any, by Heaven, it ſhall now be warmly 
exerted. 


Family affairs, buſineſs indiſpenſible, 
prevents. my letting out immediately for 
Buckman Chace; the moment I am at li- 
berty, I fly thither; before that time, my 
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letters ſhall reach him; ſomething may b 
gathered from his anfwers. Depend upon 
it, madam, any intelligence I receive ſhal 
be directly forwarded to the caſtle. 


_ Ambitious you muſt think me, yet con. 
demn not my preſumption ; call me not: 
bold man, when I requeſt, that by your 
ladyſhip's pen, your and the counteſs; 
commands might be conveyed to the ho 


noured 
| OnsLow. 
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LETTER XXV. W 


The Honourable Mrs. ARchER to Max- 
GARETTA Counteſs of Rainsford. 


ILE] vile girl! incredulous woman! 
Alas, how ſeverely is thy incredu- 
lty baniſhed ! 7-3 


Before my endeavours, united thoſe of 
my gentle, compaſſionate Fanny, raiſed her 
from dejection, inceſſantly did ſhe weep.. 
Hypocrite ! abominable hypocrite! Who, 
like me, might not have been deceived ? - 
Her fault was virtue itſelf, compared with 
the dreadful crime, of which I can no 
longer doubt her guilty; yet that fault 
ſhe never ceaſed lameniing, Who could 
have ſuſpected the ſincerity of her re- 
morſe ? Never did I witneſs ſo much ſeem- 
ing contrition! 


Never will I again ſuppoſe, when a 
young creature debaſes herſelf like Nancy 
Saxby, that ſhe can ever riſe perfect! 
clean from the mire in which ſhe has 
wallowed ! | (72808 in 

Tour 
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Your abandoned, ungratful lord, is no cat 
langer, my dear love, worthy of thoſe Ne. 
tears you daily, hourly, ſhed for him. A Whn 
man who can fo baſely deſert you, and for Wh 
ſuch a wretch! ſuch a deſpicable wretch! Wm 
| deſerves no pity, much leſs the ſmalleſt er 
degree of tenderneſs from my ſweet, my le 
ineſtimable daughter. | 


Yes, my dear child, your ſuſpicions are 
too fatally realized! Nancy Saxby is abſo- 
Jutely gone to the worſt of ment Why 
have I been fo fooliſhly blinded F Never 
more let me believe in the reformation of 
the moſt ſpecious penitent. What have 
I faid! O God, forgive this petulance! 
Shouldſt thou, for the offences of one in- 
corrigible ſinner, reje& the prayers of a 
thouſand contrite hearts, where would be 
thy juſtice, thy mercy, thy loving-kindneſs? 
And ſhall I, the moſt unworthy of thy crea- 
tures, preſume to judge the ſincerity of thoſe 
hearts, which, perhaps, Thou, who ſeeſt all 
their thoughts, receiveſt, and pardoneſt 


Fanny was the firſt to inform me of the 
ſhocking girl's elopement, intending, dear, 
_ conſiderate child, to break to me the hor- 
rid tidings by degrees; but her face was 
overſpread with an air of ſuch mingled 
grief and aſtoniſhment, as gave me an im- 
mediate alarm; and. my inquiries after ww” 
- cauſe 


* 
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10 Mcauſe were too ſudden and too eager for 
ſe Neraſion. My ſiſter! ah, my poor ſiſter ! 
ſinking down on the fide of my bed, tears 
ſtreaming from her mild eyes. What, 
madam, will become of the counteſs? Her 
cruel lord is perfidious ! Here ſhe was ſi- 
lent; then taking a note from her boſom, 
which Miſs Saxby, in her hurry had left 
upon her toilet; Read this, my dear mo- 
ther, continued ſhe, the wretch is gone to 
him! Read this, and account for his bru- 
tality to my ſiſter 


I have debated, my dear Margaretta 
long have I debated with myſelf, if I ſhould 
give you this relation. At firſt I was of 
opinion, it would only augment your at- 
fiction, -and was prompted to ſuppreſs it. 
Again, I conſidered, that every inſtance 
you now receive of his guilt, would 
ſtrengthen your reſolution to deſpiſe, per- 
haps forget the author of your wrcngs.. 


Theſe thoughts determined me to conceal . 


nothing from you; and, to aſſiſt in a con- 
queſt that may be attended with ſome dif- 
ficulty, I ſend his billet, which the par- 
taker of his crimes left upon her table; 
though wrote with evident haſte and emo- 
tion, every letter, every ſtroke ſpeaks too 
plainly the hand by which you are diſho- 
noured. Read it at this place. 


66 Deareſt | 


& 
1 

_ © Deareſt creature, our ſeparation is a 
* an end. This day I have taken leaye {Mot 
„ of the caſtle. Artifice will ſtill. be ne MWhc 
te ceſſary. Every thing is properly con. 
& certed. To-morrow I ſhall receive you 
* to My arms, with all the impatience, al 
„the ardour of a man entirely devoted to 
* you. Be at the gate, my charming git], 
* to-morrow morning at ſeven.” 


A * 


Obſerve you, my dear child, your ruined 
lord ſays, artifice will be ſtill._neceſlary, 
Does he not herein confeſs, that all his 
late aſſumed tenderneſs for, all his conflicts 
at, parting with you, all the proofs he 
has given of diſintereſtedneſs, by leaving 
you miſtreſs of his houſe and fortune; has 
he not, I fay, declared, theſe are all the 
rom of mean, deſigning art? To what 
engths is he purſuing that art! Has he 
not taken for the companion of his flight, 
the faithful, the deſerving Cuſack, whoſe 
principles of honour are fo firmly efta- 
bliſhed, that I know he would ſuffer death 
rather than be aiding to the infamy of his 
lord? And why has he drawn this good 
man after him, but as a ſcreen to his 
vices? No, he will not bring his miſtrels 
home; he will place her at ſome diftance; 
and make hs viſits in privacy. . 


I 
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In the awful name of Virtue, there is 
ſomething ſo dignifying, ſo much to the 
honour of its poſſeſſor, that the moſt vi- 
cious will ſubmit to wear the bare cloak 
of hypocrily to attain it. No wonder that 
lord Rainsford, who was believed the very 
offspring of virtue, who. received all its re- 
ward of raiſes and admiration, ſhould 
try to preſerve its appearance, to deceive 
you, his friends and the world, by conti- 
nuing to affect the ſame diſcontent with 
which he has withdrawn from them. 


You tell me he has retired to Buckman 
Chace, once the ſcene of his innocent 
amuſements, now converted to the purpoſe 
of his guilty pleaſures, 


How do I call to mind the deſcription 
you once gave me of that rural ſeat! I 
think you ſaid it was forty miles from the 
caſtle : you ſpoke too in raptures of its ſe- 
queſtered ſituation. I thought of it then 
with delight. I think of it now with ab- 
horrence. | | 


Cruel lord! Why have you forfeited the 
large ſhare you held in my fond affection ? 
On you, my deareſt daughter, it ſhall now 
devolve; on you, who, at'a too high price, 
have purchaſed the addition of parental 
love, due to the beſt of children from the 
tendereſt of mothers. | 3 

| LETTER 
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LETTER Xxvl. 


Lady EMMA CHLELSEA to Sir Eowary 
OnsLow. © 


EIT HER bold nor preſumptuous 
is that friend who can ſo warmly 
intereſt himſelf ih the unhappy ſituation 
of our family. Believe me, Sir Edward, 
I receive your requeſt with that gratitude 
our ſervices demand. I yield to it with 
a ſteadineſs due to your peculiar merit, 
and am commanded by the counteſs to 
be particular in whatever happens at the 
caſtle. | 


Apologize not for your ſurprize at the 


earl's conduct; it has filled even me with 
indignation ! Never more will I call him 
brother! Would to God my dear, injured 
ſiſter, could blot his idea from her me- 
mory. I cannot ſee devouring grief prey 
upon her lovely cheek, without the moſt 
violent reſentment, which all her gentle- 
neſs, all her forgiving ſweetneſs, ſerves but 
to increaſe. She chides me whea I ſpeak 
freely of him; ſhe ſays, Conſider, my dear 
| Emma, 


L 95 ] 

Emma, he is your brother! he-is my huf- 
band! let us not think too hardly of one, 
in whom we have ſo often gloried. Noble, 
enerous creature! I am ſilenced by her 
rebuke! I gaze on her with admiratiop : 
my ſighs, my tears, ſay how much I am 
afteted. 8 


cannot look back on what you, or 
what my Rainsford has been, without 
dying away at the thought of what he 


now is! F 


"1 


Good God! out of what fluctuating 
matter does Providence form the diſpoſt- 
tions of its creatures! One day virtuous, 
another depraved ; this hour happy, the 
following, miſerable ; now laughing, now 
weeping, one moment ſerene and un- 
ſuſpecting, the next, diſcompoleg, and the 
prey of ſuſpicion ! 12 


I think it would be an addition to our 
misfortunes, were they made public. No- 
thing has yet tranſpired. The ingrate has 
flown to a place, where he often retires to 
enjoy thoſe innocent amuſements, for which 
he muſt have now loſt all reliſh. Yet I do 
not expect the Argus eyes of a ſcrutinizing 
world will be always cloſed, or that fame 
will forget her office, 
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l am ſummoned to lady Rainsford ; ſh 
Iwill come to her immediately, | 
it poſſible any thing can have happened t 
increaſe her ſufferings? Nothing, I great} 
fear, will ever alleviate them. 


Heaven and earth! for whom do yay 
think the lovely, diſcreet, accompliſhed, 
cCounteſs, is forſaken? Why, for Nancy 
 Saxby:! Yes, Nancy Saxby, his ward! the 
aukward, wretched, uneducated, Nancy 
Saxby; that ſame lowering, down-looking 
girl, you once ſaid you would not call your 
wife, your daughter, or your ſiſter, for 
the univerſe: yes, her! O Rains! 
Rainsford ! now indeed art thbu fallen! | 
can ſay no more on the hateful ſubject. 
Mrs. Archer's letter, which I am permitted 
to incloſe, will ſpeak too much ! 


Have 3 read it, Sir Edward? Has not 
your compaſſionate heart bled? Have not 
your eyes ſtreamed at the contents? 'Blef- 
ſed Mrs. Archer! Angelic woman! do not 
deſpiſe me for the ſake of one I cannot 
now think on without horror ! | 


Man! inſinuating. deſigning, fickle, man! 
Pardon me, Sir Edward, I am going to be 
ſevere! Put is it not true? Ah! have we 
not a too recent example, that man is in- 


ſinuating, deſigning, fickle? In early ac- 
[7 quaintance, 


19 1 5 
quaintance, aſſiduous, officious, full of re- 
ſpect; poſſeſſed of what he has once pur- 
ſued with ardour, what ſucceds? Ah, God! 
cannot lady Rainsford inform you. 


Perhaps my pen might take too great a 
licence, was I to indulge my preſent hu- 
mour: I will no longer indulge it ; ſuch 
ſubjects cannot affect Sir Edward Onſlow, 

but may be ungrateful to him. 14 


When you write to the infatuated eri- 
minal, be on on your guard, or he will be 
too much ſo on his, for us to make that 
ample diſcovery of his guilt after which I 
am now ſeeking. Do not hint to him the 
leaſt of our ſuſpicions, nor mention the de- 
teſted name of Saxby. 


The counteſs bids me aſſure Sir Edward 
Onſlow, ſhe is full of gratitude, and that he 
is intitled to her warmeſt acknowledg- 
ments. T join in them with ſincerity. 
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LETTER XXxvll. 
Sir EDW ARD ONsLow to Colonel OxsLow, 


\ Moment later, my brother, and your 

application would have been fruit- 

leſs; but, as it happens, I hope to congra- 

a you on its ſucceſs before I cloſe my 
letter. N 


Having received your commands, 
poſted away to the ſecretary of war, witl 
as much expedition as if the viſit had been 
deſigned to my miſtreſs. Hardly had! 
preferred my petition, to his lordſhip, and 
ſtated matters in their true colours, when 
in came the duke of ——, in his night. 
gown and flippers, to ſolicit the ſame fa- 
your for lord John, his grace's ſecond ſon, 
not three months ſince preferred to a com- 
pany in the guards; a ſtripling who has 
never ſeen an engagement, except at the 
play-houſe, or a tavern. 


From the father of this young hopeful | 
had a ſlight inclination of the head, as he 


paſſed into another apartment, to * 
| e 
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1 
He was attended by the ſecretary, who 
had not yet either granted or refuſed my 


My expectations were ſuſpended be- 
tween hope and fear, though leaning con- 
ſiderably to the latter, when I overheard 
my lord apologizing to his grace, and aſ- 
ſuring him, the regiment was promiſed ; 
on which the noble ſolicitor withdrew, 
leaving behind him a certain complacency 
of fiz with which he entered, a maſk that 
great men are ever prone to wear on ſuch 
occaſions. a | 


When I ſaw his grace ſent away diſſatiſ- 
fed, you may ſuppoſe I loſt all thoughts of 
ſucceeding ; and I ſaid, as the ſecretary 
returned from attending him to the door, 
Well, my lord, I have, I can have no hopes 
for my brother: your lordſhip's anſwer to 
the duke I have heard, and—— 900 


It is true, replied our worthy friend, in- 
terrupting me, I did tell his grace, the 
regiment in which your brother is lieute- 
nant colonel, was promiſed; it was enough - 
that I knew the merit of that gentleman 
to determine me it ſhould be his. The 
nation, continued he, is not indebted to 
lord John; to Mr. Onſlow it owes many 


and gular ſervices. This exceſs of juſ- 
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tice, generoſity, and politeneſs, binds me 
to him eternally. He is now actually 
waiting on the king for his majeſty's ap- 
probation. | 


A meſſage from his lordſhip; he de- 
fires to ſee me immediately: I obey the 
fummons, and hope, at my return, to con- 


firm your pramotion, 


Well, Charles, I not only wiſh, you jay 
of ſucceeding, hut have the pleaſure of dif- 
patching theſe agreeable tidings in the 
packet that carries the royal mandate far 
your return to England. 


Miſs Edgerton is inclinable to defer her 
nutptials till your arrival; but Robert is ſo 
impatient to command, at leaſt to be ſecond 
in command, that I believe we muſt get 
her to ſign his commiſſion, without your 


being a witneſs. 


Colonel Rs regiment 4s ordered to 
relieve you with all poſſible expedition: 
prepare therefore for your embarkation; 
you can have no friend Who will receive 

ou and your fair fellow traveller, on the 
Britiſh ſhore, with greter joy, than On- 
flow. | Mo ee 
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LETTER XXVII. 


MarGaRETTA Counteſs of Rainsford to 
the Honourable Mrs. ARC ER. 


ES, madam! I now fee my unhappi- 
neſs in a point of view that wants no 
additional light to render every object per- 
fect. I ſtruggle with ſentiments; ſad, paſ- 
ſionate, difordered | Forgive, forgive, this 
confeſſion of my.ueakneſs k What a friend, 
what a lover, what a huſband, have I loſt! 
How loſt him! Ah, my deareſt mother, 
till my eyes, by the chilling hand of death, 
are cloſed, eternally will they be open to 
tears! till my heart ceaſes to beat, its 
language will be ſighs: I cannot, cannot 
ſuppreſs them! One circumſtance! one fa- 
tal circumſtance, why have I ſo long con- 
cealed ? Oh, madam, gueſs my ſituation! 
Three months ſince I thought an addition 
to my felicity, but now an aggravation to 
my miſery! 


Why did not I reveal it ſooner! ſome- 
thing of fear, of timidi:y; God! I hardly 
know what it was that with-held me! 
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Poor, inſenſible infant! where is now 
thy father? where is now my huſband? 
Thou haſt a father, yet wilt be born an 
orphan. I have a huſband, yet muſt hug 
thee to my widowed boſom ! 


Lady Emma knows this increaſe to my 
ſorrows; kind, excellent, lady Emma! 
Her tenderneſs ſupports me when my pi. 
rits ſuffer the moſt cruel dejection; ſhe 
throws aſide her natural gaiety, as a robe 
which is put on and off at pleaſure, and 
becomes the philoſophical reaſoner, the 
conſoling companion, For her ſake, me- 
thinks, T could pardon any thing but pre- 
meditated vice, if a reconciliation on her 
brother's ſide had been attempted; but 
'now honour forbids I ſhould ever ſuffer his 
deer or even entertain a thought 
in favour of him ! 43, SEARS 


O heavens!. why was I fo ready to pro- 
mote my own deſtruction? Why did | 
ſnatch the wretch from her paramour? 
Had they gone together, how many evils 
might have been avoided! My lord was 
then but ſecond in her low eſtimation! 
That very day on which he abandoned me 
to all the horrors of my fate, the fellow 
who ſhared with him the favour of the 
worſt of creatures, ſeeing his lordſhip leave 


the caſtle, burſt into my chamber, _ 
| Se a 
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had retired to indulge my grief; and in 
an agony, if poſſible, greater than my own, 
threw himſelf at my feet; I come, ma- 
dam, ſaid he, to implore your voy A 
pardon for crimes almoſt too black for 
mercy. I have deceived you. Miſs Saxby 
has deceived you, Your lord injures you. 
No, you cannot pardon me. Heaven guard 
your ladyſhip. I go, but my prayers ſhall 
be with you. 


+ | was ſo aſtoniſhed at his appearance and 
words, that he was gone before I had 
power to reply. I ſent after him, but he 
had left the caſtle. Saxby's elopement ex- 
plained his meaning. He had reſigned her 

: his lord, and repentance had overtaken 
im. 


My dear, amiable Fanny, the part you 
take in my diſtreſs affſicts me ! Forget that 
| am unhappy! Turn all your thoughts on 
ſupporting the beſt of parents! and do 
you, my deareſt mother, be comforted by 
her tender conſolation. 1 12% 
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LETTER XXIX. 


Sir EDw ARD OnsLow to Lady Ex 
CHELSEA, 


\ ONDESCENDING excellence} 
To my lips I rivet your letter ! and 
have a thouſand times preſſed it to a heart 
overflowing with gratitude. 


Had I been honoured by my charming 
correſpondent on an occaſion leſs unhappy 
than that from which I am _— db 

Heaven, I ſhould have grown gid 

looking from a height of felicity ar 
durſt not have aſpired to, Yet to reflect 
through what means I have attained this 
darting ſummit, has, I confeſs, thrown 
over the fervency of my joy a veil of de- 
jection, which friendſhip forbids me to re- 
move 


Nancy Saxby ! Pardon me, madam, 
ſtrong as circumſtances appear againſt 
your brother, it is impoſſible he can have 
deſerted * countels ; for r Nancy Saxby 0 

e 
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he has loſt his honour, ſurely his fight, his 
hearing, cannot be impaired! That re- 
fined taſte which directed his firſt choice, 
cannot have ſo abſolutely deſerted him 
do not take upon me to pronounce him 
innocent ! neither know I how to believe 
him guilty ! His conduct is myſterious ! 
It muſt be cleared up to his hononr, or 
confirmed, to his diſadvantage ! I would 
ſet about this taſk immediately, but am 
prevented by the indiſpoſition of my young- 
eſt brother, whoſe recovery from a violent 
fever is yet doubtful. 


Lady Emma affords me a perpetual 
ſource of admiration! I adore her render- 
neſs! I revere her diſcretion! Surely, ma- 
dam, Heaven inſpired you with the 
thoughts of engaging Cuſack to write 
what, paſſes at the Chace, 'without the pri- 
vacy of your fiſter. How. infinitely con- 
ſiderate-! Indeed, as matters are ſituated, 
the counteſs ſhould hear the name of her 
lord as ſeldom as poſſible, as it may be 
neceſſary ſhe ſhould, for her own peace, 
endeavour to forget hin Adieu, madam,, 
I kiſs your fair hands with the moſt render. 


reſpeCt. | m1 
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LETTER XXX. 


Miſs FAN NVY ARCRHER to MARGARETT 
- _ Counteſs of Rainsford: 


LAS, my ſiſter! diſobedience is notm) 
crime, becauſe involuntary ! Icannd 
obey your commands! Icannot forget youat 
_unhappy ! Yet, in ſome degree, I try to 
follow, your ladyſhip's inſtructions, and in 
the trial have loſt my ſincerity. Les, 
am become an artful diſſembler, to a mo- 
ther too, who, till this period, I Would 
have died rather than deceived. In her 
PERS I diſguiſe my pungent coneern; 
hide it with, as much captien as a up 
conceals the pri he has pilfered. 
deed, the load I Carr V iS 50 de 
but had I taken it from my dear ſiſter; 
had 1, by my own, lefſened her Pbürche 
T would not repine, I would not complain, 
though I ſunk beneath it. 


Ne ver, 


L 4207-1] 

Never, never will I liſten to deceitful 
man! Is not lord Rainsford fallen? Who 
then can ſtand ? Neither, will I any - more 
credit the tears of penitence ! Did not 
Nancy Saxby ſhed them profuſely ? Where 
are the fruits of her repentance? 


Time may take away the keen edge of 
our afflictions; I ſay Our; for as the bri- 
ny waves are influenced by Night's illu- 
minating planet, ſo ſhall my tears be go- 
verned by the indiſpoſition of my lifter. 


Whilſt the life of our moſt revered pa- 
rent is preſerved to us, I will be her con- 
ſtant companion; but oh! if ever we 
ſhould have the misfortune to loſe this in- 
eſtimable bleſſing, I fly to your arms! 1 
will have no other protector! My heart 
ſhall be your own, unleſs you permit me 
to give a part to lady Emma Chelſea, 
who I muſt love, notwithſtanding ſhe is 
the ſiſter of 1 Rainsford. 


Could ny prayers prevail for the re- 
ſtoration of your happineſs, I would offer 


them inceſlanyly. 


Comfort yourſelf, my beloved coun- 
teſs; our mother is ſupported by a for- 


ttude that never, in the greateſt exigence, 
deſerts 


| [ 168 ] 

deſerts her. Her grief will not, k hope, 
be pernicious to her health; it is ſteady, 
but ſerene and moderate. Her blefling is 


united with the fond affection of = 
Fanny Archer, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXL 


Cuſack to Lady Emma CnzrSe &. 


URING the days my 
lord has — himſelf at "And 
man Chace, I have not ene moment loſt 
ſight of your ladyſhip's commands, which 
nclination, as well as duty, compels me 
to obey with the ſtricteſt obſervance. 


Alas! I am an old man! Lhave ſeen the 
earldom of Rainsford devolve from father 
to ſon, on three ſucceſhve generations, and 
= —_ grey in the ſervice of your noble 

mily 


I know my ſtation, madam ; I know it 
would be preſumption in me to enquire 
into the concerns of my patron. It is e- 
nough that I weep in ſilence ! that my dim 
eyes overflow at an alteration which I can 
by no means account for. 


Pardon, my good young lady, a bold- 


neſs that 3 from ſuch an affection 


Gf I durit ſo expreſs myſelf) as I ſhould 
have 


4 
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have felt for children of my own. What 
have I faid? My children! Yes, I did {ay 
my children! But in that fund of love, | 
forget not the reverence due to my honour. 
ed lord, and his exalted counteſs, I tolo 
you, madam, I had not loſt fight of your 
ladyſhip's commands ; indeed I have not, 
My lord continues to treat me with his uſu- 
al condeſcenſion, by which means I have 
frequent opportunities of obſerving his 
words, his looks, his actions, all fadly, 
very ſadly, reverſed, from what they were 
at the caſtle. He yeſterday threw out x 
hint, he never ſhould return thither, 
Heaven grant this old. man, rather than 
ſee a diſunion of the moſt excellent pair ir 
the world, might be laid in the ſilent bo. 
ſom of his grave. Such a blow would 
fend. him thither with anguiſh: unutter 
able. Dr: of at #515 undi! 


Tour brother, madam, can ſcarce be 
deemed an inhabitant of Buckman Chace, 
He leaves the houſe early in the morning; 
ſometimes ſtays out the whole day; ſome- 
times returns at the hour of dinner; and 

s out again as ſoon as it is over. A 
book is his only companion in theſe excur 
ſions; I have not preſumed to follow him; 
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fear his lordſhip's nights are unrefreſh* 
ing; I lie in a cloſet joining to his cham- 
ber, from whence I hear how he ſpends 
thoſe hours due to forgetfulneſs. 


Sleep he cannot; I am ſure he cannot: 
hear him at all ſeaſons. Shall I, his old 
ſervant, unwatchful of my lord, know the 


ſweets of repoſe, whilſt he is unacquainted 
with it? Heaven forbid! 

At early dawn I carry him his choco- 
late; he dreſſes haſtily, if to throw his 
cloaths about him with an air of deſpon- 
dency, may be called to dreſs; and hurries 
from the houſe, as though it was dreadful 
for him to remain in it. 
Nie often mentions your ladyſhip, the 
counteſs, and Sir Edward Onſlow; callin 
upon you with an emotion that ſhews he is 
not happy: neither does he forget the 
young lady to whom he is guardian; her 
name is often mentioned with thoſe ho- 
noured ones I have repeated. 


This being all the information I can 
give at preſent: I beg leave to conclude 
myſelf ydur ladyſhip's moſt devoted, du- 
ful and obedient ſervant, 5 
James Cus Ack. 
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LETTER XXXII. 


Sir EDbw ARD Oxs Lo. to Lady Emma 
15 CHELSEA 


O-morrow, madam, at all events, I 
ſet off for Buckman , Chace. My 
imagination is perpetually haunted by lord 
Rainsford. The heart that can only feel 
for itſelf, I deteſt; mine is governed by 
ſympathy ! by affection! Neceſſity com- 
pels my return to town in three days, my 
brother's diſorder having not yet left him. 
Adieu, madam, you ſhall ſoon again heat 
from me. | 
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LETTER XXXII. 


; Lady EMMA CHELSEA to the Honourable 


Mrs. ARCHER. 


\ ORGET, madam, that Rainsford is 
my brother; conſider me rather as 
the ſiſter of my beloved counteſs ; admit 
me in that light to your preſence; in the 
other I ſhould bluſh to approach you. 


Methinks, at this inſtant, I hear you 
ſay to your Fanny, with an air of the moſt 
charming benignity, Lady Emma is not 
to blame; ſhe was not the confidant of 
her brother's crimes; ſhe has not been” 
aiding to the unhappineſs of my child; 
why then drive her from your affection? 
why reſuſe her a tender participation in 
your confidence ? 


Thank you, madam ; thank you, Miſs 
Archer, I pleaſe myſelf, that neither will 
diſdain the friendſhip I warmly offer, nor 
confound the innocent with the guilty. 


I incloſe 


1 14 J | 

I incloſe three letters which I have re- 
ceived from Sir Edward Onflow, and one 
from Cuſack ; they will inform you of the 
ſteps we are taking without the privacy of 
my ſiſter; in her preſent ſituation, ſhe 
muſt know but little of the wretch her 
huſband. To lady Rainsford I durſt not 
have called him wretch. You too, ma- 
dam, I am afraid, will condemn me; for 
how came the counteſs by her exalted no- 
tions of forgiveneſs, but from your exam- 
ple and inſtruction ? 


Tam warm; and who that is ſo unfor- 
tunate can ſet bounds to their reſentment. 


I ſhall continue to communicate in ſe- 
cret whatever intelligence I receive. Do 
not, by refuſing me the honour of your 
9 add freſh mortification to 


the already too much mortified Emma 
Chelſea, | $4 
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r ORD bleſs me! how I tremble ! how 
- I am ſtill fluttered! Sir Edward On- 
ſlow is now with us! Nancy Saxby no 
where concealed in the neighbourhood of 
Buckman Chace! He aſſures me ſhe is nor. 


Nothing could equal my amazement 
when Sir Edward ſtood before me! his 
preſence unexpected ! never dreaming he 
would call on his return to town. 


For Heaven's fake, madam, ſaid he, 
with an air of the moſt eager concern, Al- 


prizes me here. Lead me to any private 
place, where I may diſcover to you the 
reaſon of my viſit, I was all over conſter- 
nation; I gave him my hand; and, hard- 
ly knowing what 1 did, led him to a cloſet 
where my ſiſter never comes, becauſe once 
dedicated to the private hours of her lord. 


For God's ſake, Sir Edward, cried I, re- 
covering my breath a little, reheve my 
| ſuſpence ? 


low me a moment before the counteſs ſur- - 
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ſuſpence; Have you been at Buckmar 

Chace? Have you (een my brother? Dog 

he confeſs? Does he repent ? How did he 

look? What did he lay? How did he re. 
ceive you? 


Yes, madam, replied he, I have been at 
Buckman Chace; but——there he ſtop- 
. But what, Sir Edward! O (peak, or 

I ſhall expire of apprehenhion ! 


I have not ſeen your brother! He ſhun 
me! he flies from me! A man avoids no 


his declared enemy as Rainsford does his 
Onflow ! | 


Wonder not, Sir, returned I; he who 
bluſhes at his own actions, will try to com- 
ceal them from the eye of a virtuous 
friend; he ſhuns, he flies from, becauſe he 
ts alhamed to meet you. O, Sir Edward, 
you once remembered him a very different 
creature! | took out my handkerchief;. my 
emotion diſconcerted him; but on expreſ- 
ſing the ſtrongeſt impatience for his in- 
tereſting recital, he gave it me in the fob 
lowing words. 


Soon after I had the honour of writing 


your ladyſhip of my intentions, I ſet out 
tor Buckman Chace: my eagerneſs to get 
there prevented me from going to bed 155 

_. 


. 
night, and enabled me to reach the little 
inn near my lord's ſeat before ſeven the 
next morning. Here I left my ſervant and 
horſes 3, and being directed acroſs the fields, 
reached it in about ten minutes. | 
The firſt perſon I. met was the faithful 
Cuſack, whoſe 400 at ſeeing me, ran over 
at his eyes; and from him I learnt that my 
lord had not left his bed. Whilſt J live, 
| ſhall honour, I ſhall revere this venerable 
grey-headed old” man. Never bebeld I 
grief and anxiety more ſtrongly delineat- 
ed than on his furrowed countenance. 


I ſhook him by the hand with a kind of 
reverential tenderneſs, and told him I was 
ſorry to ſee an alteration not favourable to 
his health. Alas, Sir Edward, replied he 
ſhaking his ſil ver locks, two months of ſor- 
row have brought me nearer home than 
threeſcore years of eontentment. 


Do you not, Mrs. Archer, love this 
dear, good creature? My father revered 
him; fo did my grandfather : he was well 
born, genteelly educated, and in our fa- 
mily has lived, reſpected and beloved, near 


fifty years. 
Having (continued Sir Edward) talked 


a few minutes with Cuſack, he went to his 
| - lord's 
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lord's apartment, to acquaint him I wa 
below. I have ſince ſeverely repented [ 
let him go without me. Fooliſh punctilio 
reſtrained my impatience; and I waited 
his return never dreaming I ſhould be de- 
nied admittance. My mortification was 
more than words can expreſs, when he 
came back, and aſſured me his lord ab- 
ſolutely refuſed to ſee me. Not ſee me! 
exclaimed I, ſtarting back. ſeveral paces; 
be Heaven! he ſhall, he muſt ſee me! 


? 

Sir Edward, replied the good Cuſack, | 
have ventured to hint your diſappoint. 
ment; he was angry at my boldneſs, and 
called me officious old man ; the next mo- 
ment he condeſcended to aſk my pardon, 
threw his arms about me, and declared! 
was dear to his ſoul, but ſaid he could not 
now bear contradiction. Here the wor- 
thy creature wiped his eyes, whilſt I was 
almoſt ſoftened to as great a degree ; then 
lifting them to Heaven, he cried, Mer- 
ciful God, reſtore my-beloved lord to him- 
| ſelf! to his ſuffering counteſs! to his friend! 
to the world! to happineſs! 


Moſt fervently did I join. in his devout 
ejaculation; and having conſidered a mo- 
ment, I deſired he would conduct me to 
the door of his lord's apartment: this he 

E101 readily 
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readily complied with ; and leaving me 
there, retired at a diſtance. 1. 


Iſaw him, through the key-hole, traverſing 
his chamber, with an emotion that his very 
ſtep betrayed. When he heard my voice, 
intreating him to admit me in the moſt 
moving terms of friendſhip, his ſobs were 
audible. I repeated them ; he came to- 
wards the door; he took the lock in his 
hand; again he quitted it haſtily, and 
turned away : a long time he ſeemed quite 
reſolute, now advancing, now retreat- 
ing; I ſtill importuning him for entrance. 
He came once more 'to the door; and, 
juſt as I thought'him about to admit me, 
he ſtopped ſhort, and cried out, in a kind 
of frantic accent, No! it ſhall not be 
open'd ! I will not ſee this generous, this 
honourable friend! by all the holy ſaints, I 
will not! Hold! hold! my lord, inter- 
rupted I, what have you ſaid! Nothing, 
returned he, but what are my moſt firm 
and ſteady reſolves ! Go, Onflow, it is not 
fit we ſhould meet! the breaſt darkened- 
by concealed crimes ſhould hide itſelf from 
juſtice! from the vengeance of a friend 
deceived! Pry'thee, Onflow, retire! He 
was here filent, and I could not get from 
him agother word. 


Shall 
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Shall I confeſs to you, ladies, that whey 
Sir Edward came to this part of his recital 
I felt myſelf agitated by a ſenſation no 
unlike pity! Again it returns! I muſt 
give way to its ſoft pleadings! You do no 
fee me weep! but indeed, indeed, I an 
guilty ! The remorſe of this perfidious bro. 
ther touches me with compaſſion ! Conſider 
he was once my virtuous, dear, tender 
brother, and forgive my weakneſs. 
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LETTER XXXV. 
To the Sauz. In Continuation. 


| 

NVOLUNTARY pleadings of nature 
[ are not to be reſiſted !' Her voice, I am 
now convinced, is never to be entirely ſi- 
lenced by diſcording ſounds of injuries and 
reſentment! Yet aſſure yourſelf, madam, 
ſtrong as I experience this irreſiſtible im- 
pulſe, it ſhall on no terms miſlead me to a 
forgiveneſs which the mother of lady Rainſ- 
ford may not condeſcend to ſtrengthen and 
confirm. Forgiveneſs! how extenſive the 
meaning of that word ! to pity our greateſt 
enemy, to feel for his diſtreſs, to aſhft him, 
s to forgive ; forgiveneſs is a duty we owe 
each other ; but then we are not obliged 
to take an enemy to our boſom, to careſs 
him, or again put into his hand the dagger 
with which he ſtabbed us. If Mrs. Archer 
ſhould diſapprove theſe ſentiments, let her 
correct them, and permit me to return to 
my conference with Sir Edward. 


_ G Some- 
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Something, lady Emma, continued he, 
lies concealed'in the mind of lord Rainf. 
ford! O God! may I never entertain x 
thought which I dare not reveal to my 
friend! Did he think I would preſume tg 
reflect, to upbraid ? Did he think I ſhould 
baſely expole him? If not, What a Cruel 
diffidence is his! | 


I left the houſe, filled with more ſorroy 
than reſentment at my unkind reception; 
without hinting to Cuſack, who ſaw me to 
the door, any ſuſpicion of his lord's amour 
with Miſs Saxby. I enquired of him about 
the neighbourhood; and, finding it chief 
conſiſted of farm-houſes and little hamlets, 
I took my leave, determined to diſcover the 
horrid * nt 


All that day my ſearch laſted, but to 
no, purpoſe ;, the meaneſt cottage did not 
Eſcape inſpection, my enquiries were ſo pat. 
ticular; and when the inhabitants anſwered 
to my queſtions, I watched every turn of 
their countenance with ſo quick penetra 
tion, that if her guilty abode had beer 
within five miles of my lord's ſeat, it is im. 
poſſible I could have miſſed it. 


My expedition cloſed with the day. ſt 
was late when I returned to my inn, where 


I reſted that night; and the next morning 
= - 
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ie, making another fruitleſs attempt to ſee 
If your brother, I haſtened-towards the caſtle. 
he was going to ſay ſomething more, when 
my liſter appeared in a walk before the 
vindow; and being afraid ſhe would ſur- 
prize us, we went rape pn. to jo in her. 
16 1 140. 
The wech forrowing counteſs, whoſe 
ſituation is now viſible, eaught the eye of 
our friend as ſhe moved towards us. He 
examined her ſhape with a penetration that 
did not eſeape me; nor ooh, Loverlook 
the manly concern, pity und tenderneſs; 
which eloquently ſpolee upon his counts. 
nance. Sir Edward Onflow;*my- deareſt 
ter! ſtepping forward as he flood wrap. 
in ſilent wonder, his hands and eyes 
Med to heaven, Will you not ne our va- 
Juable freun, he is enen | Aye 
Sir Edward, kack che; wv up to o him 
vith an air of the moſt piereing melancholy, 
this viſit is kind, -exceeding kind. His 
eyes were full; his heart, I am ſure, was 
full alſo. He tried to hank: but could 

not utter a ſyllable. 


Generous, -good Sir Edward ! canon 
he, laying her hand on his, ſuppreſs your 
friendly ooncern. Strange alterations have 
happened ſince we laſt met on this ſpot, 
b.—.— She was proceeding, when Sir 
8 2 Edward 


E 124 ] 
Edward, by his example, occaſtoned ſuchi 
ſcene of ſilent woe, as cannot be n 


Thank God, ſhe was more compoſed 
and Sir Edward more himſelf, when Lek 
them together, in order to. tranſmit, thok 
particulars to Row-Park, my memory be 
ing never very bright, at this time more 
than commonly dull. 


Sir Fdward leaves us in a few hours; 
he is ſtill with the counteſs. This inſtant 
they are come in {light of my windows; ſhe 
is leaning; on his arm; I fear ſne will ſuffer 
too much fatigue; I will go to them, and 
perſuade. her not to walk longer. What 
can he have been ſaying? what comfort ad- 
miniſtered ? Never ſaw I ſuch an alteration! 
Her charming countenance ſeems to have 
loſt a degree of its uſual melancholy : 190 
to know whence this gleam of pleaſure 
ariſes; I ſuppoſe ftom ſome innocent art- 
fice of Sir Edu ard to lull her into hope. 
Alluring hope; but ah! how often, hov 
very often, deceitful ! 
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LETTER XXIII. 


MaRGARETTA Counteſs of Rainsford, fo. 
Miſs Fanny ARCHER. 


POSED e girl, the tender al- 
fectian which, like a, healing balm, you 
would 7 into my diſappointed mind, in- 
ſtead of anſwering the ſalutary purpoſe 
you intend, has added a ſmarting pain to 

what I felt before. 0 


Can my ſy mpathiſing Fanny ſuppoſe, that 
by Ag dere 5 d ang | 
mankind, and giving up her gentle boſom 
to fell ſuſpicion, my diſtreſs will diminiſh ? 
O no! it can only ſerve to increaſe it. 


Retract, my ſiſter, from a reſolution 
which has ſo much alarmed me! When a 
man addreſſes you on the ſcore of love, 
hear him without prejudice ! Think not of 
my lot, when you queſtion your heart how 
it ſtands affected towards him! Think not 
of lord Rainsford when you give an anſwer, 
whether encouraging, or the reverſe, Per- 
haps you hold it early enough to entertain 

G33 œ ꝶ wWwaow- 


1 2326 }J 

ſerious reflections on theſe matters; cer. 
tainly no time has elapſed which ſo pry. 
dent a young creature would regret, but 
my Fanny is now ſhooting into a woman, | 
only mean by what I have inſinuated, that 
ſhe ſhould not reject a worthy man, one 
who will make her happy, becauſe I have 
been unfortunate. 


Think me not ſo unjuſt, ſo narroy 
minded, as to involve his whole ſex in the 
perfidy of my lord. He, as you obſerve, 
is fallen! I know! I feel that he is hum. 
| bled! But let me not with one, drag dow 

a multitude, whoſe footing may be ſecured 
on the rock of virtue. | 


'”'O, my deateſt ſiſter, wlienever you leave 
the ſingle ſtate, may your early proſpedts, 
like mine, bloom with luxurious happi- 
neſs; bat prevent it, Heaven! that, like 
mine, they wither in the bud, fade, and 
untimely die, by the chilling blaſt of dif 
appointment. FO 
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RN TRR. 


MARGARETTA Counteſs of Rainsford, to 


the Honourable Mrs. ARcHER. 


IR Edward Onſlow, who Nas the moſt 


humane and tender heart that ever 
man p»ſſefſed, has juſt left the caſtle. His 


preſence has revived me; and a certain 


diſcovery I have made of his inclinations, | 


gives me new life: his viſit was equally 


unexpected by lady Emma and myſelf; ſhe * 
brought him to me as I was walking in the 
garden; and ſoon after left us together, 


too much ſoftened by a ſcene which I will 
not here attempt to deſcribe. Sir Edward 
offered me his arm; I accepted it, and we 
continued our waack. 


| Tell me, Sin ſaid L. ſeeing him deeply | 


and ſilently affected by my diſtreſs; tell 
me, if together with my own, it is neceſ- 
fary I ſhould loſe the chearfulneſs of my 


j \ 


* 


friends? Perceive you not how much is 


flo wn of lady Emma's vivacity ? 


G's: I ſee, 


\ 


— 
— 


a 
— —— 
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E ſee, I honour, I adore her ſenfibility, 

replied he, a conſcious glow riſing on his 

manly cheek. 


But indeed, continued I, you both a 
crifice too largely on the altar of friendſhip: 
why am I unfortunate as to involve all 
who are connected with me in my afflic- 
tion ? 


Better, madam, returned Sir Edward, 
your friends ſuffer with you, than that you 
ſhould laviſh your eſteem on wretches de- 
void .of humanity; by Heaven, he who 
ſtands a calm, unconcerned ſpectator, of 
lady Rainsford's trials, deſerves nat the 
. appellation of human! Can Onſlow, can 


nad Emma, indulge a look, a thought of 


gaicty, .whilſt you weep? Can a ſpark of 
joy light in their boſom, which your tears 
will aot extinguiſh ? 


Had you ſeen his fervour at this moment, 
you would not wonder, my deareſt mo- 
ther, that it touched my very foul; and 1 

{aid with energy equal to his own. 


My dear friend! my amiable ſiſter! you 
muſt both be happy, whatever is my ate. 
An union of foul, of ſentiment, of man- 

Ss ners, 


Fay ] 
vers, peaks the deſign of Heaven, when it 
bund a pair fo perfect. Sir Edward, you 
bre lady Emma; I have diſcovered your 
paſſion in this ſhort interview. May ſhe 
rewardit! may your virtues be the reward 
of each other, 5 65 9 


He fell at my feet, and preſſing my hands 
to his lips, ſurpriſed me with this reply; 
For Heaven's fake, lady Rainsford, as you 
are miſtreſs of my ſecret, confine it in your 
own breaſt ; let it not eſcape, to betray me 


= 


to your charming ſiſter. 


How! Sir Edward, faid I, obliging him. 
to riſe, can you love my ſiſter, and deier- 
mine to conceal your preference ? Can you. 
nk her favour, which, whilſt you are ſi- 
lent, ſhe may perhaps beſtow on a leſs de- 
ſerving rival? Let me intreat you will not 
remain in ſuſpence, when in your power to 


be aſſured, 


Lady Emma, madam, returned he, is 
dear to me as my ſoul; yet ſhall I talk to 
her of love, when ſhe is oppreſſed; with, 
grief? Shall I entertain her with propoſing: 
happineſs to ourſelves, whilſt you. are mi- 
ſerable? No, lady Rainsford! before I de- 
clare my ambitious hopes, I muſt ap- 
prove mylelf not unworthy the title of 

| | G 8 a faith - 


, Py. 


ever friendſhip ſo fervent, ſo delicate, as Sir 


deſcend to intereſt herſelf in his concerns. 


L 230 J | 
a; faithful- loyer, by deſerving, that of ; il b 
ſteady. friend. He was proceeding, when WW t. 
lady Emma, always ſolicitous for my, f 


health, came to chide me for having t 


walked too long, and our converſation be- 
came general. 4124 


, 


gh I am mortified that Sir Edward will not 
diſcover his attachment to my ſiſter, til 
my affairs have taken a more favourable 
turn: alas! what favourable turn can th 

take? Why poiſon his own felicity by wait- 
ing an event which can never happen? Was 


Edward's? About four years ſince, this ami- 
able young man met a ſevere diſappoint- 
ment in love, ſomething of which he acci- 
dentally hinted to lady Emma: ſhe aſked 
him for the particulars; he politely begged 
to be excuſed from ' waſting moments ſo 
precious to bim in dull narrative; but pro- 
miſed, as ſ60n as he went from the caſtle, 
he would obey her with exactneſs, making 
it a matter of favour that ſhe would con- 


Poor lady Emma] I believe at that mo- 
ment ſhe felt a certain ſoftneſs, of which 
her heart was conſcious; for colouring ex- 
ceſſively, ſhe dropped the topic with. as 
much precipitation as a child lets fall the 
burning coal with which he has TO 

Xo 2c N 
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his fingers. Though all my fond expec- 


tations are flown, to the happineſs of my 
friends I cannot be inſenſible. When I 


think of an alliance between lady Emma 
and Sir Edward, I feel unuſual pleaſure. In 
the felicity of others I may yet rejoice, 
but never, never, can I forget my un 
misfortune. A ie TT 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 


Lady EMA Carers to the Honourable 


Mrs, ARCHER, 


\ NOTHER letter from Cufack, 
Heavens! how are we more and 
more involved in perplextties! F long to 
animadvert; I long to fay a thouſand things, 
to aſk a thouſand queſtions ; but my ſiſter 
follows me inceffantly. Adieu, adieu, 
my dear madam, the counteſs is at my 
elbow. mw 
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LETTER XXXX. 


Cos Ack to lady EMMA San incloſ- 
ed in the preceding. 


O you know, madam, that Sir Ed- 
ward Onſlow has made a viſit to my 
d? Do you know he refuſed to ſee him? 
Doubtleſs, your hadyſhip cannot be unin- 
formed of theſe particulars. Alas, I have 
others to relate, which, in obedience to 
your commands, I dare not ſuppreſs; 
n my 3 — young: lady, 1 know 
Wm 


Soon, madam, as your brother was * 
certained of Sir Edward's departure, he 
left his room, and went abroad, as uſual, 
on foot, and unattended. 


I was not much difappointed when his: 
brdſhip failed to return at the hour of din- 
ner, becauſe he has often abfented himfelf 
n like manner but my apprehenfions 
"ere terrible when night came faſt upon 
me; and I ventured out in purſuit of him 
without 
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without ſucceſs; nor did I again ſee his ho- 
noured face till between five and ſix o'clock 
the next morning. In what a ſituation did! 
then behold him! Ah, lady Emma, the 
counteſs would have died with grief, had 
ſhe ſeen her dear lord as I ſaw him, pale, 
fainting, trembling, eyes ſtreaming, breaſt 
heaving, hands lifted, and, withal, ſuch 
a dreadful fierceneſs in his looks, as terri- 
fies me to recollect. 


Since that fatal moment, he has not 
eat, he has not drank, he has not ſlept, 
J may ſay, he has. hardly ſpoke, What 
fearful accident has he now encountered to 
work up his ſoul to ſuch a pitch of unut- 
terable diſorder ? Pardon, madam, the 
preſumption of your ſervant ; I would give 
up the remainderof my days to know, and 
to remove the cauſe of my deſpondency. 


The bell from his apartment this mo 
ment ſummonſes me.  — | 
His lordſhip is better, madam. O my 
excellent lady, how I rejoice to ſend you 
thoſe tidings! He has ſpoke to me; he has 


called me his faithful friend; my old heart 
bounds at the honour it receives. 


Heaven be praiſed my lord continues to 
mend; he is much better, much more 
compoſed 


[135 J 
compoſed he has ordered chocolate, and 
ſays he will try to refreſh himſelf by ſleep. * 


My aged knees ſhall bend to Heaven 
for the reſtoration of his peace, and the 
peace of his counteſs, who, for the laſt five 
weeks, he has never ceaſed to mention, in 
terms ſo tender, ſo pathetic, as quite un- 
mans me. I retire to an humble diſtance; 
there I watch his motions. As he ſtands 
gazing on the beautiful portrait of his be- 
loved lady, with the big tears rolling down 
his cheeks, I fee] my boſom heaving with 
concern, and my face moiſtened by com- 
n “T. % 607 ds mn abb 
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I dare not ſay how very warmly I am 
bound to your ladyſhip's family, how very 
tenderly to my dear lord. When I think 
of their virtues, when I contemplate their 
favours, it makes the ebbing tide of life 
flow afreſh; in the veins of their and your 
adyſhip's moſt grateful and obedient! ſer- 
Vant, | 
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LETTER XI. | 

Lady EMMa CHELSEA to the Honour- 

able Mrs. Anchzz. 

- | f * | [ 
SEND you a million of thanks; I ſend IWF 
you a thouſand embraces, my indulgent WM 

mother, my much loved ſiſter, for thoſe Mc 
tender aſſurances you are pleaſed to give 
me in the letter I have juſt received. (This | 
ſetter omitted); | 
Tou ſay you will love the ſiſter of Ruins · 
ford; you promiſe that you will love her 
with unreſerved affection; you will even I. 
allow her to call you by thoſe dear names i 
which unite you-to the counteſ . : 
l am charmed with this condeſcenſſon: ; 
believe me, ladies, Emma Chelſea never 
- ſhall abuſe your favour. 4 
t 


Certainly, madam; you: poſſeſs, in its 
- utmoſt perfection, the fine art which, of 
all others, I would wiſh to acquire; that 
of imparting ſelf-ſatisfaCtion, or rather ſelf 


conſequence, 
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conſequence, to the diffident: me you have 
raiſed from a humiliating lowneſs : I may 
add, you have reconciled me to myſelf. 
As the ſiſter of a wretched ingrate, I 
ſhrunk into nothing; as the ayowed friend 
of Mrs. Archer, I am raiſed to that degree 
of importance which I fancied myfelt to 
have loſt by his means, "918 


| am not the only perſon who is ſo hap- 
py to taſte the grateful ſweets of ſentiments, 
refined, extenſive, generous, Your pro- 
poſal of acquainting Cuſack of what he 
durſt not aſk, though he would die to 
know, is another proof of your goodnels z 
am charmed with it; it delights me in- 
faitely ; how will his worthy heart be elat- 
ed by ſuch a mark of confidence? - 


You bid me, madam, lay before him 
the whole affair; you look upon him as a 
naluable friend; you would therefore treat 
him with the unreſervedneſs of friendſhip z. 
what true greatneſs of ſoul, what charming 
humility is here ! More, much more could 
lay on the exhauſtleſs ſubject, was I not 
vriting to my mother, whoſe delicacy. 
may be offended. O how proud am I of 
ue nominal title of your daughter 


I am grown amazingly artful; I never | 
it down at my writing-deſk, without ſome- 


work 
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work at my fide. In cafe of a ſurprify 
from the counteſs, I catch it haſtily yy, 
looking ſo ſteady, ſo induſtrious, that ſhe 
does not gueſs I have had a pen in my fin- 
gers. G att 25 1 0%; | 


My next taſk is to obey your commands 
in regard to Cuſack , I ſhall execute them 
with pleaſure; it is a mark of confidence 
that will not only make the good old man 
happy, but alſo give a keener edge to his 
"attention. He will obſerve my brother's 
actions with a more penetrating eye, and 
not let the moſt trivial circumſtance eſcape 
his-notice. 5 


f t@ Hom 


I have formed, in the airy regions of fan- 
cy, many confuſed ideas, to account for 
his lordſhip's abſence from Buckman 
Chace, and the horrible diſorder in which 
he returned thither ; and at laſt I have fix 
ed on one which ſeems to wear at leaſt an 
air of probability. Perhaps he had been 
that very day with the vile, proſtituted 
Saxby. As to Sir-Edward's inſiſting ſhe 
is no where concealed in the neighbour- 
hood, he may be miſtaken, he may have 
been miſinformed. Let me then go on with 
my ſuppoſition. Perhaps, in this inter: 
view, ſhe may have offended his lordſhip: 
words, perhaps, roſe high; a parting 
might have been the conſequence, and ” 

| vel 


a 


E 


E 
rery parting may have occaſioned his diſ- 
compoſure. Horrid wretch ! after his firſt 
infatuation, to what lengths may he not 
be carried by his blind, abſurd, ridiculous 
ere |; 


When I reflect on the ingratitude, the 
folly, the vices of this man, I forget that 
he is my brother , I forget that I ever lov- 
ed him; I think of him with horror, and 
every ſentiment of pity is extinguiſhed in 
my boſom n Dien f 3G . 
My indignation ariſes ſo faſt, that if! 
do not drop my pen, it will paſs the boun- 
daries to which I would ever confine it. 
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rern x 


sir EpwarD OnsLow to Lady EAA 
CnxrsxA. 


- ' 


I/7 OUR ladyfhip's commands were 2 

brace of gold and ſilver pheaſams, a 
Virginia nightingale, parrot, and Canary 
birds; all of which have now the honour 
of attending you, in hopes to peck a deli 
cate morſel frotn the lovelieſt, faireſt hands 
in the univerſe, X 


Every morning, if you allure them with 
the muſic of your voice, they will hover 
round your window, having all the gentl- 
neſs of your ſex, all the ambition of ours. 
Were they gifted with ſpeech, and not in- 
ſenſible to gratitude, how many thouſand 
acknowledgements might I expect for re- 
moving them from Cary Grove to Rainf 
ford Caſtle! No doubt, they would inſiſt 
on my naming a reward for ſo ſignal a ſer. 
vice: I would name it; and this it ſhould 
be; to the pheaſants I would give it in 
charge, I would command them on thei! 


duty, whenever lady Emma walked the 
Vverdant 


— 
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verdant lawn, to run before, to diſplay their 
variegated plumage, and entertain the en- 
chanting eye of their fair miſtreſs. The 
vightingale ſhould ſooth, and Canary birds 
divert, her melancholy, The parrot's taſk 
is yet unaſſigned; forgive. my boldneſs, 
madam, if it might be permitted, that it 
ſhould, ſometimes preſume to remind you 
of Onſlow. 22 | 


Your ladyſhip has ſeen my brother Ro- 
bert, If you remember, madam, I had the 
honour of introducing him to you in his 
way, to London. I am juſt come from 
aſiſting at his nuptials, an event which he 
has taken pains to celebrate with that ſpi- 
rit of liberality ſo peculiar to his profeſ- 
ſion, a profeſhon of which he is no diſho- 
nourable member. Has your ladyſhip any 
curioſty.to know the manner in which it 


was conducted? 


Cornelly's apartments being previoufly 
beſpoke, and properly decorated, the bride 
and bridegroom adjourned thither from 
St. James's chapel about eleven, where 
they were ſaluted by a numerous aſſembly 
brought together by a general invitation. 


Breakfaſt and a band of mulic cloſed the 
morning; after which we were e 
k i wi 


EF. x 42 ; 
with a profuſion of clegancies, at the Star 
and Garter. peel 


— oY — 


On my eben 1 belle all the ad 
mirals, Wire and caßtains in the 
nav Y. wich their wives, ſyeet-hearts; davgh- 
ters, fiſters, and 'couſitis, for ſeven” gene; 
tations, Were preſent on this occaſion. 05 ft 

Mrs. Onſlow ſeemed highly pleaſed with 
her office, or I ſhould have greatly pitied 
her expence of Tpirits. © To confeſs a truth, 
in juſtice to my ne ſiſter, 1 nevet ſaw any 
woran i fv a more cules grace, 
and good umour. aiim 


t » 1 | 


«„ „„ ws egy „ . oY 


er the een of my brother; 
f and indeed he appeared to honour. it him. 

1 ſelf, by the honeſt pleaſure he betrayed in 
his eyes whenever they encountered thoſe 
of his bride; yet, lady Emma is neither 
young, nor very handſome; on, the con- 
trary, thirty-five years has ſhe been im- 
proving a diſpoſition naturally ſweet and 
amiable, amply ſupplying the defects of 
perſon by ſuch intellectua qualifications 
captivate the whole foul of a worthy crea- 
ture, whoſe ſtudy, I am convinced, will 

be to make her happy. 


* 
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I can admire, I can revere, good nature, 


judgment, wit; but ah, my charming 
friend, 
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fiend, how much ſtronger have I experi- 
enced their force when enſhrined in the 
ſnowy boſom, darting from the keen eye, 
or ſtealing from the roſeate lips of reſplen- 
dent beauty, It would be folly, it would 
be madneſs, to reſiſt the power of theſe 
united graces: ſhew me the man who could 
behold them, and keep his freedom: ſhew 
me the man wo would even wiſh to keep 
it: he muſt be ſtupidly inſenſible, a wretch 
indeed, who would not glory in ſuch a 
captivity. 


I avoid ſpeaking of your brother, ma- 
dam; if I aſk concerning him, of what can 
your ladyſhip inform me? What altera- 
tion can we yet expect? Fer a happy one, 
loffer up my warmeſt wiſhes, I offer them 
from various motives, intereſted and diſ- 
intereſted, Lady Rainsford knows my 
heart; (ſhe only can judge with what un- 
affected fervency 1 offer them. 


I dare not truſt myſelf on this ſubject; I 
ſhall be too preſuming. 


Adieu, my lovely correſpondent. Tell 
the counteſs, ſhe has not in the world a 
friend more ſincere, more devoted to her 
ſervice, than Onſlow. Requeſt, that ſhe 
will comand him freely. 


END or THE FIRST Volume. 


